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The Prologue at Court: Enter two 
LO ES a 8 
1 A Re you then trauelliiig to the temple ofEliæa? 
A 2 Euen to her temple are my feeble limmes trauel- 
ling, Some cal her Pandora: ſome Gloriana, ſome 
Cynthũ: ſome Delphæbe ſome Aſtræa: all by ſeuerall. 
names do expreſſe ſeuerall loues: Let all thoſe names make. but 
2 & cefeſtialf body, is all thoſe loues meẽte to create but dne 
oule, 5 | 
1 Iamone ofher one eoumrie, and we ore her by the 
name of Eliza. 1 | 
2 Bleſſed name, happie countrie: Your, Eliza makes your 
land Hllzium: hut what doc ou ofſeer  ' - 
1 That which all true Stbicas ſhould: when I was young, 
an Armed hand; now Iam crooked,an vpright heart: But what 
a EH DF TEC ors 
2 That which all ſtraungers doe: two eyes ſtrucke blinde 
with admiration: Two lips (proud to found her gloric:) Two 
hands held vp full of prayers and praiſes : What not, that may 
expreſſe loue? what not, that may make her beloucd? 
1 How long iſt ſinceyoulaſt beheld her:? 
2 A iuſt yeere: yet that y eere hath ſeemd to me but one day, 
becauſe her glorie hath beene my howrely contemplation, and 
yet that yeere hath ſeemd to me more then twice ſeuen yeres, 
ecauſe ſo long I haue beene abſent from her. Come therefore, 
| father, lets goe faſter, leaſt we come tqo late: for ſee, the 
apers of the night are already lighted, and ſtand brightly bur- 
ning in their ſtarrie Candleſtickes: See hoe glorioully the 
Moone ſhines vpon vs. Both kneele. 
I Peace foole: tremble, and kneele: The Moone ſaiſt thou? 
Our eyes are dazled by Ehzaes beames, 
See (ik at leaſt thou dare tee) wer Mee fits: 
This is the great Panthæon of our Goddeſſe, 
And all thoſe faces which thine ey es thought ſtarres, 


Are 


Ie Trabgne!“ 
Are Nymphes attending bn her deitie. we 
Prithee begin, for I want power to {| peake. 4 3 | 
2 No, no, ſpeakethou, Iwant words to begin. Weepds, 
1 Alacke whatſhall] dogecom'Rahouwighrars:, : 
And weepſt now thou bcholdſt this Mateſtiee, .....-.....*' ;/ 
2 Great land- lady of hearts, pardonnie, 
1 Blame not mine eyes, good father, in theſe tears. 


* 


2 My pure loue ſhines, as thine doth in thy fear e:: 


Iweepe for ioy to ſee ſa many heads * 
Ofprudent Ladies,clothell in the liuer ile 
Of nluer- handed age, for feruing ouu jn 
Whilſt in your eyes youthes glory dpthrenys 
I weepe for ioy to ſec the Sunne looke ald. 
To ſee the Moone madath&oftenichabge, 7 ON 
Toſccthe Startes gnely by —_— r 
Whilſt you are ſtill bright, ſtill one, ſtill diuineee 
I weepe for ioy to ſee the world decay, | 
| Yetſee Eliza fſouriſſing like May: + . ? 
O pardon me your Pilgrim, I haue meaſurf lg | 
Many a mile to find you: and haue broughe,  '.. - 
Old Fortunatus and his famil7  _. 
With other Cipnots (my poore countrie men) 
To pay a whole yeeres tribute: O vouchſafe, 
Dread Queene of Fayries, with your gracious eyes, 
T'accepttheirs and our humble ſacriſiſſe. 

1 No ile beg for thee too: and yet Ineed not: 
Her ſacred hand hath euermore beene knowne, 
As ſoone held out to ſtraungers as her owne, 

2 Thou doeſt incourage me: Ile fetch them in, 
They haue no princely gifts, we are all poote, | 
Our offrings are true hearts, who can wiſh more? Ereunt, 
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ei $545: F.4 4 45. Ip | | | 
| 0 doth fing, 
And co theboſdm of each gentiedeare, 
EE 11 Dl \ 5.4 n 051 5 
Offence her Atelesinti&Hoine dine wing. 


mf feare, e T 
That your nice foules, eloyd with dilicions ſounds, 
Will loath her loyyly/note9) makes her pullinn 
Her fainting pincong, and her ſpirit confounds 
Before the weake voice of her ſong begin. 
Yerfince withinthecircleofeacheye, | 
(Being like ſo many Sun: in hit round Sphere 


: 8 3 
8 - 7 L * 
0 
0 * 


No wꝛrinckle yer is ſeene, ſhoele dare to flie/, 


Borne vp with hopes, that as you oft do reare(down, 
With your faire liznds, thoſe whoiwouldels finke 
Soſome willdeighte to file, Where afl fight frown; 
For the imagind Sur- fact of much land, 
Ofmamy kingdoms; ndfincemany mile. % „ 


* - 
8 r 


Fhould here he mealurd our: our mul intreats, 


Your thoughts to helpe poore Art, and to allo w]. 
That Imay ſerti as Oqrus to her ſcence . 
ur pardon, for ſhcele ſend me foorth, 


2 7 
* — 


She begs your | 
Not when the lawesof Poeſy doe call. 

But as the ſtorie needes, dur gracious eye 
Giues life to Fortunatus hiſtorie. Exit. > 


c 0 NM E D | * = F 
Olde Forturatus. 


Enter Fern; meanely attired, hee walkes 
+;7-;- GEE ſpeak once or twice about | 
Bos . cracking; Nurs, | 


Fortunatu ON 


— — O, ho, ho, hob. fects within Boho. 
NAY 1 Fortun. There boy, . Eccho. There bop. 
ker. And den her ff a godfellow,telmehow 
W 05 thou cal ſt this wod. Eccho. This wand. 
or. this wad, t Which is my belt wap out 
RN PILLS A Ecchos .. Welt way ut. 3 
Fort. Va, ha,ha.thats true my bett wayout; 
is. mybett way out, but how that out will come in, by: this 
Maggot Aknow not, I ſe by this we are all woꝛmes meater - 
well, J am very poꝛe and verie patient, Patience is a vertue: 
would 3 were not vertuous, thats to fay,not poꝛe, but full of 
vice, (thats toſay, ful of chinckes) Ba, ha, ſo Jam, fox J am 
ſo fult ofchinckes,that a Yozle with one eye may loke thzough 
and thzongh me, J baue ſighed long, and that makes me wine 
die: Jhane-faſted{ong,and that makes me chaſt, marie Jhane 
pꝛaied little; and that makes mee J ſtill daunte in this coniu⸗ 
ring circle: haue wandzed long, and that makes me wearte; 
hut fo; my wearineſſe, anon Ile lie downe, in ſteave of faſting 
ile feeve byon Nuts; ant in ſtead of ũghing will laugh and bes 
teane, Dirra, Eccho. Eccho, Hirra Eccho. Fortu. eres a 
Hut. Eccho Meres a Hut. Fort. Cracke it. Eccho, 
Cracke it. Fort. Hang thy ſeife, Eccho, Yang thy ſelfe. 
Fort. Ch art a knaue, a knaue. Eccho, A knaue, a knaue, 


Fort. Da, ha, ha, ha. Fecho, 3 a, ha, ha, ha. 


Fortunat, 
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to one J-bzeake out ſhoztly, fo2 Jam full ofnothing,but wax- 
foꝛ Parrat, and cracke me this Nut; If J hop thz&vaies moze 


A pꝛay bow to me, and ile bend fo you, fozyour backe and my 


The Comedie of 
Fortunar. Why fo, two foles tangh at one another, I af my 


tittle tattle gammer eccho, and ſhee at me. Shoztly there will 


cre out in pꝛint lome filthie boke of the olde hoarie wan⸗ 
dzing knight, meaning me: would J were that boke, fo then 
A ſhould be ſure to cræpe out from hence: J ſhould bee a good 
ſouldiour , foz J trauerſe my grom rarely, marrie I ſ&nei- 
ther enemie noz friends, but Popiniapes, and Squirrels, and 
Apes, and Dwles, and Dawes, and Wagfailes, and the ſpite 
is l none of theſe graſſe-eaters tan ſpeake m language, but 
I that mockes me, and lweares to haue the laſt woꝛd (in 
ſpite of my teeth) J, and ſhee ſhall haue it becauſe ſhee is a wo⸗ 
man, which kind of cattell are indtede all Eccho nothing but 
tongue, and are like the great bell ol S. Michaels in Cppeus, 
that kepes moſt rumbling when men would mot fleepe. Ec- 
cho, a pore on thee foz mocking me. Eccho, a pore on the fo 
mocking — 

Fortunat. Why ſo. Snip ſnap, this warre is af an end, but 
this wilderneſſe is wozld without end, toſ& how trauell can 
franſfazme: mp teth are turn d into Nut crackers, a thouſand 


ing kernels , my tongue ſpeakes no language but an Almond 


vp and downe this cage of Toockwes neſts, J ſhall turne wilde 
man ſure, and be hyꝛed to thꝛow Squibs among the Cöminal⸗ 
rie vpon ſome terrible day . In the meane time to fell truth 
here will J lic. Far bwell fole. Eccho, far well fle. 

Fort, Are nat theſe comfoztable ww62ds fo a wiſe man? All 
haile Hignioz fre, bp your leaue tle fleepe onder your leaues, 


bꝛowes muſt, J doubt, haue a game oz two at Noddieerre J 
wake againe: downe great heart, downe. Bey, ho, well, well. 
Helyes do:yne and ſleepes: Enter a Gardiner, a Smith, a 
Monke, a Shepheard all crown'd, a Nimph ach a 

. Globe, another with Fortunes wheele, then Fortune: 
After her fo wre Kings with broken Crownes and Scep- 
ter 5 chained in ſiluer Guues and led by her » Thet 

mo 


Olde Fortunatus. 


goes vp. 
The Song. 
Foztune ſmiles, cry holpdap, 
Dimples on her ch&kes doe d well, 
Foztune frownes,crywellada, 
Per loue is heauen, her hate is hell: 
Dince heauen and hell obe y ber power, 
Tremble when her eyes doe lowze, 
—. heauen and hell her powerobep, 
hen cher lniles,crie holy day. 
Poly- day withioy we cry 
And bend, and bend and merily, 
Ding Bymnes to Foztunes deitie, 
SHingYymnes toFoztunes — 
Let vs ſing, merrily, merrilp, mer 
With dur ſong let heanenreſound, 


Foztunes hands our heads haue crown'd, 
Let vs lingmerrily, merrily, merrily. 


Whohaning ſometimes like you 
Red in the burniſht Charrtot of the Sun, * 
And ſometimes bene thy minions, when thy ungers 
Mean d wanton loue-nets in our curled hape, 
And with\wete iugling kiſſes warm d our chokes: 
Oh how haue we offended thy pꝛond eyes. 
That thus we ſhild be ſpurnd and trod vpon, 
Whif thoſe infected limmes ok the ſicke wozld, 
Are fixt by thc foz ſtarres in that bzight Sphere, 
Wherein our Sunne like Radiance did appeare. 
All che Kings. | 


Accurſed Qucene of chaunte, damn d fozcereſle. 


he reſt. 


Ph actons, 


moſt teme out ſinging, Fortune takes her Chaire, the 
Kings lying at her feete, ſhee treading on them as {hee 


1 1 g. Accurfed Nueene of chaunte, what bad be _ 1 


Pol bow full Quenecof chaunce dꝛead loueraignne e. — 
Fortunat. 


The Comedie of 


Fort. 0 2 curſe on; your cries to me are Hancke, 
Aud fill the ſacred roundure of mine eares 

With tunes moꝛe fwete then mouing of the Spheres: 
Curſe on: on our celeſtiall bzowes doe fit 

Un-numbzed ſmiles, which then leaps. krom their or, 
When they ſc Peaſants daunce and Ware wg ben. 
Behold you not this Globe; \this golden bowl, 

This toy cal'd woꝛlde at dur Impefiall tte: 
This wozldis 12 ball. 10 ee 2 wont. 


35 


Tis I that fumble ow from their thzones, 
And gild falſe bzowes with glittexing diademe, 


Tis I that tread on neckesof Conqueroms, 


And when like Demi 6 ep vote bene panes 
Atl Juozie Charciots, reale „ e. 
Circled about with wonder o allepes,. Crow 


The ſhouts of euery tongue, lone ol all 


bearts,... 33. = | 
Tong ſwalne with their vwne med haue = 
80 . f ide 1 id made me, * 5 
As 2 bübbtes (uit — N } . 575 U. 5 
4 hogs. anours chaire, 55 
Whilft the true ſpirited Souldiour ſtands by. 
Bare headed, and all bare, hülſt at his ſkarres 
They ſkoffe that nere durſſ view the las ot warres, . 1 
I let an Jdcots cap on vertyes bea... 8 155 
Turne learning out of da2es, clothe wit int 11 
And paint ten thouſand Images of Loame; 
In gawdie filken'colours: on the backes 
Df Mules and Alles J inake alles tide, 
Dnely koz ſpozt, to ſee the Apich world 
Mozſhip ſuch beaſts with f Bs: - ee 
This Foztune does, and when khis is done, 
us and ſmiles topeae ſome curſe hex name, | 


Olde Fortiinatiis. 
And ſome with@doation trevagicher fans? 11 J 8 U U. 

Monck. — e ao nk. 
Sacred commauneſſe ol de eines, r 
"Dar tongues Wall dhely ſaSuwwthy'exrelience. - 

 Therelt, r ee n 
. The ferombRadg,: | 
Thon painted fix 


2 4 
Whole 223 — , 
(Jn pꝛide) lower then hell minbielt vn aa 
All Kings, — — 
Fort. Pow werte yoiir hbwiknsreltifyin — 
Stand by; nowrile; behold.here Henn wech, She comes 
To ver pour ſoules, | ee. 


4 Bepond the lvay of thonght; tude irreru melts, ts, 
And let the rapturesvfchatce:Yarmonie,- : 
b:oogh the bellow winningnarhis wits: Alulicken Uhle; | 


Carrie their ſacred formvs,q wake each ſence, andhewaketh 
2 Db, hal Jena Jain 5 

ortunat, # 7% 
© died El neg a 85 


Fortune: E 


arxnngeis; 
Fort. Ban Seen en dene 
Be knowne to ſuch a glozisus deitie⸗ 


Oh pardon me: foz to this plarsF come, 
Lead by my fate, nat tip; tnthis 0 0ỹꝙ t 
With wearie ſozroWhane'Jwauvered, :--- 
And the times ſne.theſweating Sun take reff, 
And th:e& times franticke Cynthia Aaken ride, 
About the ruſttehigh- waies of theſkies 
Sfucke full of burning Starres,which lent her light 
, To court her Nogro:paramonrgrimaight, 

Fortune. This trauell now expires:pet dom this cite, | 
Where J andtheſe with fairietropes abide, 
Thon canſt not fir, vnlelle Abe thy guide. 
A1 ode Empzeſſe am Foztune my name, 
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This 
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= Now ſpurn d and eee 


Pooze Baſazet old Cu 


Shewing whoe's ⁊! i 3.1777. 
Fort. eee eee ene, 
Saneamearatersotfblacke,. 


Though happines her ſeldelis4nmipaiime, 
adeſifoliine-totha 


J am ſozrowes hem, am 
The Kings,No; 


. 2 . * $4 1 *. * 
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0 Seer re eee 
Behold theſe > 1" rg on 
Theſe Joreated'GmpeequreandBings,.:Þþ wi: 
andtheCarenawmy  baderlings: - ' Ty ps 
This ſometimes was a babe, 1510 OY 
Sale langen. e eee 
Was alter t 1 - 9, 0M. 
And thus in ver chan hat rao dont. UNE Gun wh. 
This. Fredevitk Larkorolſa ©quperans d 21 ; 5 * 3 
And in thale ſetters ſhall hehe die an 1 8 a 
This wzetch once woze the diademe of Fraunes, RAT 11 RR. 
(Lewes the make,) but though — 14 
Thus hae I cauſed hint dane kamin 8. „ 0 
Bere ſtands the verie ſoule of miſeris e 5 


——— *\ . 
And once the greatt it Nenν¶“ĩ½ te Ea, yg 0:4 
Foztune her ſelfe is ſaid ta his w fall,” 35.9 
And grieues to (&thep glad to N 
At the pꝛoud feefe of that great ecithian dine, 
Foꝛtunes beff minion; warlike Tamberkinet:: | 
Pet muſt chan in a cage of-Jran be.tdgazune. 1... 
3 triumph at his beles, andthercimgriefs 5 | 1 e GL 
Daſh out thy-b:aines; I 


28. . 


The third King, Oh Wen TE — 
Fortune, No keares camp ee. BY s 
Thel hen Anne 25 . 


| Ole Forres, 


p A 4 
47 
5 „ 8 
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© 6% 


11 %. 
Now lifted to the Papal di uu? . 
Wzetches, why ganw-WY ni 8 
And teare pour toutes wut, lea (on . ene, 
And this Duch Bacher Ne man 
John Leyden n — R 
Now rich in Empenſe en 66% A ent, 


ol“ Arg fond, 
7 — oY 3 
Uiſevome,ftrength; 


Out of moni organ, IS T2": 59 1 

Choole then ihm ee l.. FEI — 7 42 
Fortum. Mr: 34 17 up 25 't A2 

Giue me but lea to woners bye; 

To iche (ama: WL ee, 


Miſedome, ſtren e. long lite 

— — — 
Dꝛaw foozthher pꝛize, TOSS. 
Know thatheregnoibetaritingarficſt 
Choole then diſtreetly —— 
Betnggrogteninflale,mult tar intietate.) | 

Forrunat; Daughters of Joue and ce tnblemithf night, 
Polt rightequs Paree, guide n Dentu tight, - 


Wiledome,ſtrengthhealth;b life, andrichs 


8. 
Fonune. Btaie ; unce niche heart me Iptake, 


Itthou kifſe wiſedomes chicke and make ber wine, 
Dherle bꝛeath into thykpsdiniaitic, 

And thou (like Phebug)ſhaltpeakt-Dzacte, : 

Thy heaucn- ahncedfoule int gener wings qs, 
Shall flie vp fo the !: Paritanent of gut. 

And read theStaſhtesofetemwitic, © | | 
And ſec whats paſt, andiearne whats * come. 


* W 2 If 


Arthas tooling lſirengty Se 
ther frowne: as — 
Do ſhall thy fiets-teample on 

Make Health thine 2 — 
Ga inſt the depe ſearching derte el 10 10 
Be euer merrie, euer renelling; . 171 132 5: of 33 63310 oft 
With but foz haagitle,wdwithin Apo 
Ta yahed Guanys i 
And on thy cherkes ite mixe | —— 
Chat Joue ſhaltemue ae == 


And withimmoztall 
Are thy defires long t 


da ſtretcht ont, thou 
Whoſe great Tt Graynafires 
Iſthzough Golds ſacredhungee dona, 
Thoſe gilded wantons weden 

To warme their lender bodies in the-fanne; m 
Shall and foꝛ number of tha ne nbi, 
en in rich pꝛide hail ILY 
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V 
1 Mi y 44 6 11 os iS, . 
Es 7. 120 10 5 


— eg 


s; and theſleqhilomndis;” , 1. 
nowin cradles ie. 


are; ſo ſhall theſe hennes. 
Awaken then thy ſonien befifacnities,” - 
And gladly kiſſe this bonntenm handof Fe . 277 
Which ſtriues to bleſſe thy name of Foztunate. 21 I 2 | 
The Kings. Old mam, take bens ba ks eme this 
Thother. Did man,Heele 4 oy 
Fort, Oh, whither am I w2ap terme ene 
Moꝛe violent conflicts ght me tit thought, . 
Than his whole fatall choice Tropes dutuntalt eine. 
Shall J contract my leifeto miſrdomes tone: 
Then J loſeriches: And a wiſeman pwze, ES 
Js like a ſacred bokethatgnouer reads, : 2 


To himſelte he liues, and tu allejs ſeimen dens. 
This age thinks better of@'gilded foole, -* 


Then of a thꝛedbare Saint in wiſedomes-ſthale. ' 
J will be ſtrong then J refuſe long like, 


And 


OldFortunarns: 


And though mine arme ſhould conquertienticwozles, | 
Theres a leane fellow beate outs: 
— bzeath.- 


175 death. 


The mighlieſt (ir — * e 2 
fyAneeſo, {7 
| ö . 2 © ; 


Then take lonytſ3v)/Ye 


w vaip,avv eaten 704-108 
1 e 5 447 
Thr le beg n . 


The faireft chieke hathofrentinids 21 7 1 
Lea — — nr *. A 26 
—— 
Þtreriſthawenteriade: 3 my 
3 — 8 
I SOD ith 12 
Tyevefoze — eee 
| Py cholee is ſto of gilt; the iich are wile. — my ” 
3 
: SLAres. -- 18 

Gal is thoſirengtd, theflntewes ofthe wozld,: E TIE & 61 — 
The Yralth, the e dene diane; (1b! «© 


A maſke of Gaivhives all vofozinities; e 
Gold isheagens yhlicke, lifes reflozatine, - 5 
Dhtherefozx acaleimerich: Nat asthe witch, 5 
That oni teruss leane banguets to his vpe, Me 


Þas Gold, vet ĩarues: is fnattht in foze: : | . 
No, termenartpam, deneteeporee 5 
ortune. Thy tateſt wozds confine thydeſtini, 


Foz p2oofe reteine this purſe: widh it this bern, 
Seil den thou ltd thy ——ů 
Theucha ere ene 5 
Currant in a 


me where then thou b 3 
Ir chou — — out the Sea by — . 


2 ſhalt thou want: bat that can nere be den. 
3 Noz 


of 


-0 


Thou ſhalt (pendener,and be neuer pe: 


io 
, 


— —ä—ʒ—ͥ4— —— —— — 


* — - 
3 - 5 1 - * 
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Laine, iaſt ten, and zuſt ten. Pa, ha, ha, this: raf za nather 


ee 
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The Camedi of: 


N02. this grab emptie. f un en „ "3; 
Fortunat. Thankes greatdeitie; OT 
Fortune. The vert mg when euerer n. 

Whis path leades the to C pus, get thie hence 2 

Fare wol, vaine cauetoun fate. en will repent zz 2 

That foz the loue at este thon ha dewyiſed -*- - 336011: 3 3 
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The King Me dk vſhgreneetcanotquichly die 


Exeunt Ai TRewss d id 
Fortunat. But notu gos dienilitthcarenmauithbenict 
Yow quickly? if A die to mat ile he to Dapifniert 


day, ile be merrie to maro: — — 27 ber 
dwels care: um ha, in what heult dels rare, Amun 
an honeſter neighboz? Jn pꝛincas com men wed 


dies, neither, eres na care dwelg with them wut cate bam 
be molt gallant. Among gallants thẽ: ie, ſte; no:care in afrais 
ſure ot a *r Napier, tho ſent ot Buſke {s-herpziſon.aTghacs 
co choakes her, rich attirepꝛeſſeth her to death. Painces.faire 
Ladies and gallants, haus qmongT yan. wen, fo2this wet 
eide wench Cave Uwolles-with, zzzetches: chenam weichen 
that feele want, J ſhall feale nens if Abe neuer pahe, therefore 
care I caſheire vou my companie. J wonder what blind Gof-, 
tip this minx is that is ſop2 odigall, the ſhould he a good one by 
her open dealing: her name s Footune:Its no mat ier what ſhe 
is, ſo ſhe does as ſhe ſgigg. I hon ſhalt nend cut, and bes ne- 
uer poore: Maſſe, pet 3 tele nothing here ta maſte mee rich, 
teres no werte Mute ke with her filuer ound. Trie deeper: ho 
God be here: Ba, ha, i 1 5.6%, 8,9 and O, Mod, wit: 
ten. Its gold are zit ſo heauie, tris again, 1, a, te egda⸗ 


ini, admirapie; an ang mine ing & ne, mira: 


calous: Ale fjll the oz fomze bagges full fo2 my ſonnes, but 
keepe this fo2 inp elfe. Jſthat leare ta unit face Doc, 


— . turnes tinte oke, * me amchttn. 
to 
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Old Fortunatus· 


tu aſhes et 2 will notinomnein uſhes, but in Pullcke, hey 
old lad be merie. Mares riches, wiſdome, ſtrength, health, beau⸗ 
tie e lorig life. (M 2 die not quickly. I wiete purſe J kiſſe thee, 
F N 3 3 anoze ther, Cars,J deſpiſe tber death Ada ther: 


- Enter Amgada;Staddowair l boch lad: 
M ndolccuatter them. 
Aae Shart, why bownow:twso knights of the . 
Shad. J, maſter, and mee axe both fofwozne;: as all ſuch 
woddenhwigpta ue, foackve both take an oath. (mary it was 
not coꝛpoꝛall) you maꝝſis by our checken, that e wauld nat 
faſt twentie fowze houreato amend: aud we baue tabs 
meate ſince the clocke told two dozen. 
Andel. That lackes not much of twentie fowne, but I 
wonder when that halte faced Mone of thine wil be af the al. 
Sha, The next quarter, not this;wh#i the ſiane is in Tau 
Andel. No thats * eee. wut | 
Shadow, wbafaay is to dar: 
Shad, Faſting r. 5 
AndelF; endet er was bett 1 5 ; 
Shad. Facing day ta. % = 5 
Andela Wiilitomezrow be fo toee- 1 E 
Shad. J, and nertday too. -, . 
Andel. That will be tate vom Name: | 
Foꝛ a leane dyet makes a fat wit. 
Shad. J had rather bea fale t weare a fatpaire afchiches. 
Andel, Now am A pzowdcr of this-pouertie , which I 
tzuow is mine owne, then a 'wayting gentlewoman is of a 
frizled groafeſworth, of haire, that neuer grewe on her head: 
Sirrha Shadow, nom we can all thee [jyvare linke puritans 
at one bare wo2d: this want makes vsY god bowlers, we 
are able ta rub aut and Hiff.in enery plate. 

3; Shad. Thats unt ſa we bane ſhifted our ſelnes in no place 
thisth1emoneths.; marrie, we rub aut in euery co2ner, but, 
here followes pr. either of lite 02 of liuerie. 
Aae. 'Why,byother Ampedo,art thou not return with 
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the ripe plucking. of thoſe toves ſo long, that wee flozith like 


The Comediz of 


riding poke Come, came, light from this togger-headed ave, 
and walke afvote;and talke with yourpozefriends,”* © 
Shad. Nay by neunen, e belly be emp; 
fie, hishoartis full, 115 $09? en 

Andelo. The famine of Gold gnawes his tout tous ffo- 
macke, moze then the want of god viduals: Ayou haſt lookt 
very deullichly euer ſince the god Angel left thee:come, come, 
leaue this bꝛoad bum faſhions, betauſe the wozld frownes ups 
onthe, wilt not thou ſnttle vpon ?: 

A mpe, Didbut the bitternes of mine owne ktm 
Julect mp taſte, ꝓ could paint oe mychenes 
With rade: coloured ſmilesꝛtis not the want 
Ok coſtly dyet oꝛ defire of gold, 

Info2ce this rupture in my m— 

Dd no, our Father (il he line) doth lie 
Under the Zron tote ofmiſerie, , -- +. -* 
And (as a Doue gript in a echte) 
There pant th foz > life being moſt allur d Doe, 


Bꝛother, fo2 him my ſoule thus languiſheth. 
Bhad. Tis not foʒ mpold Malter that Jlatighiſh: © 


Amped. A àm not enamoured ofthis paintvv en, 
This ſtrumpet wozld; fo2 her mdlf beauticas.lwhkes TT 
Are poyſned baits, hung vpon golden holes. | 
When loles doe ſwim in wealth, her Cynthianbeames- 
Will wantonly daunce on the ner Kremmen: 
But when this ſquinteide age . 
And bpa litieſparke its ſhivering, © i if | * 
Begging at all, relieu d at no man doe,” „ 
She ſmiles on her (as the Sunne ſhines on fire). 

To Kill that little heate, and with her fra ne 
I8p30nd, that ſhe can treade poꝛe vertuedowne: 
Therefoze her winckled bzow makes nat mine ſowze, . 
Ver gifts are toyes, and I deride her power. (mine ſowꝛe 
Shad. Lis not the crab- tro fac d wonld neither that makes 
Andelo. Her gifts topes: wel bzuther vertue, we haue let ſlip 


Apple 


Olde Fortunatus. 


Apple frees in September, (which hauing the falling ſicknes) 
beare neither fruit no2 leuues. 

Shad. Nay by my troth, maſter, none flonrith in theſe 
withering times, but Auncient bearers and trumpettoꝛs. 

Andelo, Shaddow, when thou pꝛoueſt a ſubſtance, then 

the tree of vertue and honeſtie and ſuch fruit of heauen ſhall 
flozith vpon earth. 
Shad, True, oz when the Sunne tines at midnight, 02 
women klie, and yet they are light enough. 
Andelo. Twas neuer merie woꝛld with vs, ſince purſes 
and bags were inuented, fo2 now men ſet lime twigges to 
catch wealth: And gold, which ryſeth like the ſunne out of the 
Eaſt Indies, to ſhine vpon euerp one, is like a Conte taken 
napping in a Purlenet, and ſuffers his gliſtring yellow face 
deitie to be lapt vp in Lambſkins, as if the innocencie of thoſe 
leather pꝛiſons, ſhould diſpence with the Cheuerill conſci⸗ 
ences of the Jron harted Japlers. 

Shad. Snudges may well be called Jaylers: fo2 if a poꝛe 
wzetch ſteale but into a debt of tenne pound , ther leade him 
ſtraight to execution. 

Andel. Doth it not ver thee , Dhaddow, to Kalke vp and 
downe Cypꝛus, and to mitte the out- ſide ofa man, lapt all in 
Damalke; his head and beard as white as milke, onelp with 
coniuring in the ſnowie eircles of the field Argent, and his 
ndſe as red as Scarlet, onely with killing the ruddie lippes of 
Angels, and ſuch an Jmage to weare on his thumbe, th2e& 


mens linings in the ſhape of a ſeale Ring, whilſt iny bzothee 
vertue here, 


Shad. And pou his bother Uice. 
Andel. - Moſt true, my little leane Inieuitie, whilſt wee 
thꝛee, ik we ſhould ſtarue, cannot boꝛrow flue ſhillings ol him 
neither in Woꝛd no2 deede: does not this vere thee, Shaddow- 
Shad. Not me;ʒit veres me no moꝛe to fre ſuth a pidure, then 
to ſ an Aſie laden with riches, becauſs J know when hee can 
beare no longer, he muff leaue his burthen fo ſome other beaſt. 
nach Art not thou mad, to (& monep on Goldſmithes 


C taiies, 
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ffalles, and none in cur purſes? -. 

Shad. It mads not mezJ thanke the deffinies. 

Andel. By my pouertie, and thats but a thzted- bare oath, 
A am moze then mad, to ſe ſilkes and veluets, lie crowding 
together in Percers ſhops , as in pꝛiſons, onely fo; feare of 
the (mell of ware (they cannot abive to ſie a man made out of 
ware) foz theſe datten commodities haue ſuch ſmoth conſci⸗ 
onces.,that theile haue no man giue his woꝛd foz them, oz ſtand 
bownd foz their comming fwzth, but vow to lie till they rot in 
fhoſe ſhop Counters except Ponſteur money baile them, 
Shaddow, 4 am ont of mp little wits to ſi this. 

Shad. Do is not Shaddow: J am out of my wits, fo ſee fat 
gluttons f&de all day long, whilſt J that am leane, faſt euerx 
dap: J am out of my wits, to ſ our Famagolla foles, turne 
halfe a ſhop of wares info a ſuite of gay apparrell, enelyto 
make other Jdeots laugh, and wiſemen to trie who's the fole 
now? Jam mad, to ſ& Souldiours beg, and cowards bꝛaue: J 
am mad, to ſe Schollers in the Bꝛokers ſhop,and Dunces in 
the Percers: Jam mad, to ſe men that haue no moze faſhion 
in them then pos Shad dow, vet mult leape thzice a dap into 
th:& ozders of kaſhions: Jam mad, tu lee many things, but 
hozne-mad,that my mouth feeles nothing. 
Andel, Why, now ſhaddow, 3 ſe thau haſt a ſubſtance: 
J am glad fo ſe the thus mad. 

Amped, {The ſonnes of Foꝛtunatus had not wont, 

Thus to repine at others happines: 

But foles haue al waies this looſe garment woze, 

Being pooꝛe themſelues, they wich all others pooze, 

Fie, bzother Andelocia, hate this madnes, 

Turne pour epes inward, and behold pour ſoule, 

That wants moe then your body: burnich that 

With glittering Uertue:and make Jdeots griene, 

To ſee pour beautious mind in wiſedome ſhine, 
As vou at their rich pouertie repine. 

Enter Fortunatus gallant, 


And. Peate, god vertue,Shad.herecomss another a 
8 5 


kares wil 


Olde Fortunas. 


Shad. It chould be a Camelion: foz he is all in colours. 
Amp. Oh, tis my Father. Mith theſe teares ol love, 
Py loue and duetie grerte your faire returne: 
A double gladneſſe hath refreſht my ſouie; 
One, that you liue, and one, to ſee vourfate 
YL wkes freſhly howſoener pooꝛe in ſtate. | | 
And, y father Foztunatus, ę thus bzane? (comes bꝛaue. 
Sha,Tis no wonder to ſe a man bꝛaue, but a wonder how he 
Fortunat. Deere Andelocia and ſonne Ampedo, 
And my pooꝛe ſeruant Shaddow: plume pour ſpirits 
TAith light-wingd mirth: fo2 Foꝛtunatus hand 
Can now po wze golden ſhowꝛes into their laps, 
That ſometimes ſcoꝛn d him fo? bis want of gold. 
Woyes, J am rich, and vou ſhall ne re be pooze; -- 
Meare gold, ſpend gold, we all in gold will fee de, 
Now is your father Foztunate indtede. 
Andel. Father, be not angrie, if 4 ſet open the windowes 
of my mind: J doubt foz all your bꝛagging, von le pꝛoaue like 
moſt of our gallants in Famagaſta, that haue a rich onffide,x 
a beggerlꝑ inſide, and like Mules weare gay trappings, and 
good Ueluet foote-clothes on their backes, yet champe on 
the Iron bitte ofpenurie, meane, want coyne: You gild our 
a talke of Gold, but J pꝛap dazell our eres with 
the maitrftte of if. | 
Fort. Firft will J wake pour ſences with the found 
Ok golds ſ\weete muſicke:tell me what you heare? 

Amp, Belieue me, Hir, 3 heare not anp thing. 

A 5 Pa, ha, ha. hart, J thought as much, if J heare 
any gingling, but ofthe purſe ſtrings 5 goe flip, flap, flip, flap, 
flip, flap, would J were turnd into a flip-flap, and ſolde to the 
Butchers. 

Fort. Shaddow: Ile trie thine eares,harke,doſt raftle? 

Shad, Pes, like thz& blew Beanes ina blewbladder,rafs 
fle bladder, rattle: your parie is like my bellie, th ones with⸗ 
cut money, th other witheut meate. 


Fort. Bi) your epes blame the erro ck vour cares: 
2 Polt 
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Pou miſbelkuing Pagans, ſee, heres gold, 
Len golden pieces: take them, Ampedo, 
Molo, Andelotcia, here are ten ſoz thee. 
Ampe. Shaddotf, theres one fo2 the, pꝛouide ther fode. 
Fort. Stay, boy: hold, Shad. here are ten fo2 thee. (famine. 

Shad, Ten waffer#then vefidunce to Foztune,e a Fig fo; 

Fort. Now tell me; wags, hath my purſe gold 02 no? 

Andel- Wee the wags haue gold, Father; but Ithinke 
theres not one Angell moꝛe wagging in this ſacred Temple; 
whp this is rare: Sabre , fine will ſerne thy turne, giue me 
th other ſiu. 

Shad, Nay, (6ft maſter , liberalitle dyed long agoet I ſer 
ſome rich beggers are neuer well, but when they be crautng: 
y ten Duckets are like my ten fingers, they will not ieo⸗ 
pard atoynt fo2 pou: J am vsurs, and theſe are mine if J part 
from them, J ſhall neger hane part ofthem. 1 897 

Amp, Father, if heauen haue bleſt you once againe, 


Let not an open band diſperſe that ſto2e; 


Which gone, lifes gone: fo2 all treade downe the poꝛe. 
Fort. Peace, Ampedo: talke not of pouertie, 

Difoaine, my N to kille the tawnie cherken 1 

Ol leane neteſſitie: make not inquirie, 1 

How J came rich: J am rich, let that ſaffice; ; 

There are fow2e leathern bags truſt full of . | 

Thoſe ſpent, tle fill you moꝛe: goe lads,be gallant: 

Shine in the fireefes of Cypꝛus like two ſtarres, 

And make them bow their knees that once did ſpurne you; 

Foz fo effect ſuch wonders gold can turne von: 

Baue it in Famagoſta, oꝛ els where, 

Ile trauell tothe Twkiſh Emperour: hl 

And then ile reucll if with Pꝛeſter John, 

Da banquet with great Cham of Tartarie, 

And trie what frolicke Court the Souldan kepes; 

Ile leaue you pꝛeſently: teare off theſe rags, 

Glitter, my bopes, like Angels, that the world 

Map (v hilſt our life in pleaſures circle romes) 


Wonder 


Old Fortunatus 


Wonder at Foꝛtunatus and his ſonnes. To. 
Andel. Come, Shaddow: now wee le feal if royally, . 
Shad. Doe, maſter, but take herde of beggette. Exeunt. 


Muſick ſounds: Enter vice with a gilded face, and hornet 
on her head: her garments long, painted before with ſiluer 
halfe moones, increaſing by litle and litle, till they come to the 
full:in the midſt of the in Capitall letters this written: C RE S- 

CIT E V ND O: her garmentpainted behind with fooles 
faces & diuels heads: and vnderneatli it in the midft this writ- 
ten, Ha, Ha, He : ſhe and others wearing gilded viſards, and 
attirde like deuils, bring out a faire tree of Gold with apples on 
it: after her comes V ertue, a coxecombe on her head, all in 
white before, and this written about the middle: Sibi ſapit:her 
attire behind painted with Crownes, & Laurell garlands, ſtuck 
full of ſtarres, held out by hands, thruſt out of bright cloudes, 
and among them thus written, Dominabitur aſtris: Shee and 
other Nimphes all in white with coxecombs on their, heads, 
bring a tree with greene and withered leaues mingled toge- 
ther, and litle fruit on it: after her Fortune, one bearing her 
Wheele, another hor Globe; and laſt, the Prieſt, | 
Fortune, ru miniſters of Uertne, Vice, and Foztune, 
Teare off this vpper garment of the earth, _ 
And in her naked bolome fficke theſe trees. 
Vertue. Bow manp kingdomes haue J meaſured, 
Onelp to finda Climat, apt to cherth jg 
Theſe withering bꝛaunches : but nd ground can p;one 
So happie; (ay mee) none doe vertue loue; 5 
Ile, trie this fople; if here J like wiſe lade, 
To heauen ile flie, from whence Itoke my birth, 
And tel the Gods, J am baniſhf from the eartn. 

Vice. Uertue, A am ſwoꝛne thy foe: if there thou plant, 
Here oppolite to thine, my tree ſhall doꝛiſh, | 
And( as the running wod - bind) ſpꝛead her armes, 
To choke the withering boughes in their embꝛace, 
Je dzine the from this wozld; were Uertue fled, 


C 3 Vice 
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Vite as an Angel ſhould be hononrev, 
Fort. Seruants ofthis bzight dinell x that poze Saint; 


Applie your tacke whillt you are labouring: 


Lo make your 


ines ſeeme ſhoꝛt our pꝛieſt ſhall ſing, 
The 


2 ng: whilſthe ſings, the relt ſet the 
trees intothe carth, 
Prieſt, Uertnes bꝛaunches wither, vertue pines, 
D pittie, pittie, and alacke the time, 
Vice doth floꝛiſh, Uice in gloꝛie ſhines, 
Her gilded boughes aboue the Cedar clime, 
Vite hath golden cheekes, O pittie, pittte, 
She in euery land doth monarchize. 
Vertue is exilde from euerp Cittie, 
Vertue is afwle, Mice onely wiſe, 
DO pittie, pittie, Uicrtue weeping dies. 
| lice laughs to ſe her faint( alacke the time) 
This linckes: with painted wings the other flies, 
Alacke that beft ſhould fall, and bad ſhouldclime, 
O pittie, pittie, pittie, mourne, not ling, 
Uice is a Saint, Uertue an vnderling. 
Vite doth floziſh, Vice in glozie ſhines, 
Vertues bzaunches wither, Uertue pines, 
Fort. Floatſh oz wither, Foztune cares not which, 
In eithers fall oz height our Eminence 
Shines equall to the Sunne: the QAutene ok chance 
Both vertuous ſoules and vicious doth aduance. 
Theſe ſhadowes of pour ſelues ſhall (like your ſelues,) 
Dtriue to make men enamoured of their beauties, 
This groue ſhall be our temple; and hencefvath 
1Be conſecrated to our deities. 
Vert. Pow few will come and knele at vertues zine: 
Vice. This contents ve rtue, that ſhe is cal 'd diuine. 
Fort. Jg Uertue, Foztune grieues tp lee thy lokes 
Want cunning to intice: Mh hang thele leaues, 
As loſe as Autumnes haire (which euer wind, 
In mockerie blowes from his rotten bzowes?) 


Why 


Old Fortunatus, 


Why like a daunkard art thou pointed at? 
Why is this Potley-ſcozne ſet on thy head? 
Why ſtands thy Court wide open, but none in if? 
Thy are the Chꝛiſtall pauementsofthy temple, 
Not woane, not trod vpon? All is foz this, 
Becauſe thy pꝛide is to weare baſe attire, 
Becauſe thine eyes flame not with amozous fire. 
Vert. Uertue is faireſt in a poꝛe aray. 
Fort. Poꝛe fole, tis not this badge ofpuritie, 
Noz Sibi ſapit, (painted on thy bzeaſt,) 
Allares moꝛtalitie to ſceke thy loue. 


No: now the great wheele of thy Globe hath runne, 
And met his firfk point ofcreation. 


On Crutches went this wozld but peſter - day, 
Now it lies bed- rid, and is growne ſo old, 
That its growne young; foꝛ tis a child againe, 
Achildiſh ſoule it hath, tis a miere fle: 
And foles and childzen are well pleaſde with foyes: 
So mult this wozld, with ſhewes it mult be pleaſed, 
Then Uertne, bup a golden face like Mice, 
And hang thy boſome full offiluer Pones, 
To tell the credulous wozld, As thole increaſe, 

As the bzight Poneſwelles in her pearled Spheare, 

So wealth ans pleaſures them to heauen ſhallreare. 
Vert. Uertue abhoꝛres to weate a bozrowed face, 
Vice. Mhry haſt thou bozrowed then that Jviots had: 
Vert. Folesplac'dit on my head that knew me not, 

And J am pꝛoud to weare the ſcoꝛne ol fwles. 1 
Fort. Pourne in that pꝛide & die, all the wozld hates the. 
Vert. Not all, ile wander once moze thzonugh the wozld: 

Miſedome J know hath with her bleſſed wings 

Fled to ſome boſome: if A mitte that bꝛeſt, 

There ile erect my temple, and there ret. 

Foztunenoz Uice, ſhall then ore haue the power, 

(By their loſe epes) to intice my Paramour; 

Then will A call off this dofozmitie, .- 
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And ſhine in gloꝛie, and triumph fo ſee 
. Pou conquerd at my fete,that tread on me. 
Fort. Uertue begins toquarretl: Uice, farewell, | 
Vice. Sfay, Foztume,whilft within this — we dwel, 
Al my Angelicall and Saint-like fozme : 
Can win ſome amoꝛous fle to wanton here, 
And taſte the fruite of this alluring free, 
Thus ſhall his ſawcie bꝛowes adozned bee, Makes hornes, 
To make vslaugh. = 
Fort, It will be rare: adiew. - 
Ver, Foule hel-bzed fiend, Mertue ſhall ſtriue with vo you, 
Ik any be enamoured of thine epes. 
Their loue mult n&des beget defoꝛmities. 
Pen are tranſfo2med to beaſtes, feaſting with ſinne; 
But if (in ſpite of the) their ſoules J winne, 
Do taſte this fruite, though thou diſguiſe their head, 
3 ſhapes ſhall be re metamoꝛphoſed. 
Vice. J dare thee doe thy wozlt. 


Vert. My beſt ile trie. WE 
Fort, Foztune ſhallindge who winnes the nt 
Enter Chorus. Fxcunr, 


Chorus. Tho woaldto the circumference of * 
Is as a ſmall point in Geometrie, 


Whole greatues1s ſo little, that a lefſe 
Cannot be made: inte that narrow rome, 


& * 


Pour quicke imaginations we mult charme, | 
To turng that waꝛix and (turn d) agains to part! * Is 
Into large kingdomgs, aud within one moment, 8 

To gaxrie Foxtunzfug on the wings 

Df actiug thought, navy a thouland miles. 

Suppole then ſgice;yoy lat beheld him here, 

That you haue ſalld with kim vpewtho ſeas, 


And leapt with him vyen the Aan ſhozes, : ——_ = 
Bene feaſted wih him in the Tartars palace, 5 
And all the Courts of each Barbnrinn kings: 


From 2 being cald hy ſome-vnluckie mars) 2 
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. OldeFortunarus, 
(Foz happines neuer tontinnes long,) 
Velpe me to bꝛing him backe fo Arragon: 

M here foz hispzide(Riches make all men warde) 
On llight quarrell, by a couetous Earle, 
Foztunes dere minion is impziſoned; - © 
There thinke you ſe him fit with folded armes, 
Teares dꝛopping downe his cherkes, his white 'haices toꝛne, 
Mis legges in ruſtie fetters, and his tongue 

Bitterip curſing that his ſquinf-eide ſourte 
Did not make chaicaat wiſedomes ſacred lone, 
Foꝛtune (to triumph in vnconſtaucie.) 
From pꝛiſon baileshimAlertie is wild) 

Foz being ſeffree,he lie a luſti Gagle,- | 
Cuts with his ventrausfaathers though the (kite, 
And lights not till he! —_— 
Thither franſpozt your eren and there behold him, 
Neuelling with theWwaperour of the Gaſt, 
From whence(thꝛough feare) fo2 ſafegardofhis life, 
(Flying into the armes of vgly night,) 85 
Suppoſe you ſee him b2onght toWabylon; 
And that the Sunne (elothed all infire Damp rin 
One quarter af his bot celeſtiall war 
With the bꝛight mozning, and that in this inftant, 

He and the Soldan miete, but what they ſay, - 
Liſten pou, the talke of kingsnone darebewaay. Exit. 
Enter the Souldan, his Noblmen, and 

15 Fortynarus, f | 
Sould. Art thou that Foztunatus, whoſe great name, 
Being carried in the Charriot of the winds, 
Haſt fild the Courts of all our Aſtan kings, ; 
Vith lone and enuie, whoſe deere pzeſence fyes 
The epes of admiration fo thine eyes? | 
Art thou that Joue that in a ſhower of gold 
Appearedit befoze the Turkiſh Emperour? 
Fortunat. J am that Fo2tunatus,mightie Souldan, (ſure? 
Sould, 5 re is that purſe which abzoad ſuch 259 
* Ort, 


— — AY — 
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Fort. I gaue it to the Curkich Soliman, — 
A ſecond J beſtowed on Pꝛeſter John, e 
Athird the great Tactarian Cham receined: 
Foz with theſe Ponarches haue J banquetted, 
And rid with them in triumph thꝛough their courts, 
In chziſtall Charriots dꝛawne by Unico:nes, : 
England, Fraunce, Spaine, and welthy Ba 
And all the reſt of Curops bleſled daughters, 
Baue made my couetous eye rich in th'embzacs 
Df their celeſtiall beaufies;now. Jene, „ 
To ſee the gloꝛie of faite Babylon. „ 
Is Foztunatus wel-come to the wodane EP 
Foz J am like the Srinne,ifFone once chive, _ 
My gildedbjowes from. amozousheauen 3 hide, | 
Sould. Poſt — r mine m 
In circling ſijch an earthip deitie 
But will not Fortunatusmake mob dd 
By fight of ſuch a purſes . 8 
Fort. Ere J depart, | 7: NT 
The Soldan Hallrecelne em —— . 
Fo2 Jmuſt ſpend ſome kime irframingit, ' 2 6a 
And then ſome time to bꝛeathe that vertuous ran 5 
Into · the heart thereof, all which is dan 
By a moſt ſacred inſpiration. : | | 
Sould, Wel-rome,moſt welcome to the . cone; 
Stay her: and be the king of Babylon. 
Stay here, and J will moze amaze thine eyes 
With wondzous fights, then can all Ada: 
Behold pon towꝛe, there ſtands mine Armourie, 
In which are Toꝛllets foꝛg d of beaten gold, 
Co arme ten hundꝛed thouſand fighting men, 
Whole glittering ſquad2ons when the Sunne deholds, 
They ſeeme like to ten hundzedthouſand Jones, 
When Joue on the pꝛoud backe ol thunder rydes, 
Trapt all in lightning flames: there tan J ſhew cher 
The ball of gold that ſet all Troy on fre; | 0 
etre 


Olde Fortunatus. 


There thglt then ſi: the ſkarfe of Cupids mother, 
Snatfcht com the loft moyſt Juozie.ofher atme, 
To w2ap about Adonis woundedthigh; . - 
There ſhalt thou de a while of Titans care, 
Which dꝛopt from heauen when Phaeton fir'd the wozldz 
Ale giue the (if thou wilt) two ſiluer Doves 
Compoſ'd by Pagicke to diuide the apze, 
Who Gather flie) ſhallclap their ſiluer n 
And giue ſtraunge mulicke to the Elements, 
Ile giue ther els the fanne of Pꝛoſerpine, | 
Which in reward (fo2 a ſweete Theacian ſong,) 
The black-bzowd Empzeſte thꝛew to D2pheus, . | 
Being come to fetch Euridite fram hell. 
Fort, Hath euer moztalleye beheld theſe wonders? 
Sould, Thine ſhall behold them, and make choice of any, 
So thou wilt g wa Souldan ſuch a purſe. 
on rt, By Foztunes bleſſed band who chailtned me,) 
The mightie — oh lach a pur, 
Pzouided A may ſe thele.pꝛijeleſſe wonders, Exeune 
Sould. Leaue vs alone: neuer was moztaleare Nobles. 
Acquainted with the vertne ofa Jewell, 
ich now ile ſhew, (out- valuing all the reſt.) 
Fort. It is impoſſible. 
Sould. Bebold this Caſket, ——- Draw aCurtune, 
Fettered in goldenchaines, the Lock pure gold, 
The key ol ſollide gold, which my lelfe keepe, 
And heres the treaſure thats containd in it. Takes out 
Fort. A courſe felt Bat: is this the pzecious Jewel: the Hat 
Sould. Ile not exchaunge this, foz ten Diadems. 
On paine of death, none.liften to our talke. 
"Tot .UWhgtnedesthisfolemne conturation: 
"Soul O, yes, foz none ſhall vnderftand the wozth . 
Of this ineffimable oznament, 
But you: and Vet not you, but that you ſweare 
By her white hand, thatlent ron lucha name, 
To N 8 wondzaus purle i + Babylan.. 
1 


Fort. 
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Fore, Uſſhat J haue ſwozne, J will not violate, 

But now vncouer the vertues of this Patte. 
Sould. I thinke none liſten; ik they doe, they die. 
Fort. one liſten: tell: what needs this iealouſte⸗ 
Sould. You ſe tis poꝛe in ſhew; did J want Jewels, 

Gold could beget them, but the wide worlds wealth 

Bupes not this Bat; this clapt vpon my head, 

J (onely with a wich) am thꝛough the ay2e, 

Van pozted in a moment oner Seas, 


And ouer lands to anyſecrefe place; 


By this I ſteale fo enery P2inces court, 
And heare their pꝛiuate toumtels and pꝛewent 5 
All daungers which to Babylon are meant. 
By helpe of this J oft ſe armies ioyne, _ | 
Though whenthe dzeadfull Alnarado ſounds. | 
J am diſtant from the place a thouſand leagues, 
Dh,had'J ſuch apurſe and ſuch a Mat, # 
The Souldan were,ofall, moſt f 2tunate. 

Fort. Oh, had J ſuch a Hat, then were J bꝛaue. 
UWheres he that made it? 

Sould. Dead, and the whole wozld 
Pelds not a wozkman that can frame the like. : 

For. No does?by, what trick ſhal J make this doe, 
ce thinkes, me thinkes, when you are bozne o'2e Seas, 
Andouer lands, the heamnefle thereof 
Should waigh you downe, dꝛowne pou, oz bzeake pour necke. 

Sould. No, tis mn2e lightthen any Hat beſide; 
Pour hand ſhall peiſe it. ha 5 

For « Dh; kis wondꝛous heauie. 1 

Sould. Jie, pa'rtdecean'd: trie it vpon e . | 

Fort. Would J were now in Cypꝛus with my ſons. Exit. 

Sould, tap, Foztumatus ſtay, Jam bmdone., 
{Treaſon,Lo2ds,treaſon,cet me wings, fle lie 5 = 
After this damn d Ttaptoz dab de 5 

85 Enter Nth 5 

Nob, Cho wꝛongs the mighti king of bag, EZ : 

ou 


OldFortunarus, 


Sould. This Foztunatus,this fiend wzongs vom king. 
Nobl. Locke the Court gates, where is the dinell hid? 
Sould, No gates no grates of Iron impaifon him, 
Rike a Pagician bzeakes he thꝛough the clouds, 
Wearing my loule with him, foz that Jewell gon, 
2 am dead, and all is dꝛoſſe in Babylon. 
lie after him, tis vaine, on the winds wings, 
tele ride though all the Courts ofearthly kings. 
Nob], What is the Jewell that your grace hath loſte 
Sould. Ye dies that troubles me:call me not king; 
Foz ile canſume my lile inlo;rowing. 


Exeunt, 


YR Enter Andelociavery g allant, andShaddow, 
Andel, Shaddow? what bane 4 loſt to day at 
Shad. Moꝛe then you will win againe in a mon 
Andel. Whyfir; how much comes it to? 
Shad. It tomes to nuthmng, Sir lo: you hane ing your wits, 
and when a mans wittes are loſt, the man is like t wentie 
pounds wWozth of Tobacco, which mounts into th aire, and 
pꝛoues nothing but one thing. 
Andelo. And what thing is that, you Allee (in ſmoke. 
Sha, Marrie ſir, that he is an aſſe that melts ſo much money 
+ Andel:: Twere a charitable died to hang the a ſmoking. 
Shad. J ſhould neuer make god bacon, becauſe q am not fac. 
Andel. Ile beſwozne thy wit is leane. 
Shad. Its happie J haue a leane wit: but maſter, vou haue 
none; foz when your money tript away , that went alter it. 
and euer ſince you haue biene mad; here com s your bzother; 
bozrow a dzamme ofhim, 
Enter Ampedo. 0 
If his be not monldie: foz mens wits in thefe dates, | 
A re like the Cuckwo, bald once a RECE.AND that makes Pot- 
leyſodeerd, and foles(o good cheape. 
Andel. other, all halle. 
Shad. Theres a ratling ſalutation. 
Andel, Pon muſt lend me {me moze money: Nay neuer 


D 3 loke 
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lobe ſe fraunge; audpon will come off, fo: it you will barre 
me from ſquare play , doe: come come, when the old trauel⸗ 
ler my Father co mes home, like a poung Ape, full of fantaſ⸗ 
ticke trickes, oꝛ a painted Parrat ſtucke full of outlandiſh 
feathers, heele leade the woꝛld in a firing, and then (like a hoc 
ſhot.) Ale charge and diſcharge all. 

Shad, J wonlo be loth, maſter, to ſi that dap: fo2 he leados 
the wo2ld in a firing that goes to hanging. (leade youſo? 

And, Take hede J turnenot that head into the wozld, and 
Bꝛother wilt be; Hay any ends of Gold oz Silner? - 

Amp, Thus wanton renelling bz&des beggerie. 
Bꝛother, twere better that yon fill lin d pooze. 
Mant would make wiledome rich: but when your Coffers 
Swell to the bꝛim, then ryot ſets vp ſayles, 
And like a deſperate vnſkild Mariner 
Dꝛiues your vnſteddie foꝛtunes on the point 
Of w:ackemenifable; of all the wealth, 
Left ( by our Katper, when he left vs laſt) 
This little is vnſpent, and this being waſted, . 
Pour ryof ends; therefoze conſume it alt, 
Jie liue; oꝛ dying; find ſome buriall. 
Thankes fo; my crownes: 
Andel. Shaddow, Z am wllainoushungrie;to yearetne 
of the ſeuen wile Maſterstalke thus emptily. 

Shad, J am a villaine, maſter, if A am nat hungrie. 

Andel. Becauſe ile ſane this gold, ficra — welt 
fiede our ſelues with Paradores. 

Shad. Oh rare: what meat 's that? 7 

Andel, Meate, you gull: tis no meate: a diſh of Paradores 
ta a feaſt of ſtraunge opinion, tis an oꝛdinarie that our greatell 
gallants haunt nowadaies , becauſs they would. be yoid 145 
Slatelmen...- 

'Shad,J ſhall neuer filmy velly with opinions,. (Epianes, 

And. In deſpite of ſway-bellies,giuttons,eſwet month d 
Fic haue thee maintaine a Paradox in cammendations ofhun- 


| Shad. I ſhall neuer 6 er. 
nd. 


Old Fortunatus. 
And. est thou this Cruſado:do il & turne this into a feat 
Shad, Coustoulneit and lecherie are two dinels, they te 
| 1 a man to wade thꝛough deepe matters: Ale doo t thougg 
god cheare coſpire my death, ſoꝛ ſpeaking treaſon againſt her. 
Andel. Fall to it then with a full mouth. 
Shad, Oh famine, inſpire me with thy miferablereaſons. 


Amp, Dmiſerable inuocation. 5 
Anil Silence. 


Shad. Theres no man unt loues one oltheſe the bealles, 
a Yozſe, a Hound, 0za-Whoze; the Yozſe by his godwill, bas 
his head euer in the maunger; the Whoze with vaur ill will 
has her hand euer in your pure; and a hungrie Dogge eates 
durtie puddings. (now. 

Andel. This is pzofound, fozward:the toncluſlon ofthis 
Shad. The concluſion is plaine: o ſince all men loue one 


of theſe the monſters, being ſuch terrible eaters, thereſfozs 
all men loue hunger. 


Amp. Avery leane argument. 
Shad. J can make it no fatter. 
Andc). Pzoceede, god Dhaddow; this fats me. 
Shad, Hunger is made of Gun - powder. 
Andel. Giue fire to that opinion. 

Shad. Stand by, [elf it blow you bp: hunger is made of 
Sun: po loder, oz Gun powder of hunger; fo2 they both eate 
thꝛough ſtane walles; hunger is a grindſtone, it ſharpens wit, 
hunger is fuller of loue then Cupid, foz makes a man eate 
himſelfe; hunger was the firſt thet euer open'd a Cokes ſhop; 
Canes theficft that euer made ſawcs; ſawce being lickeriſh, 
lickes vp good meate; good meate pꝛeſerues life: Hunger 
therefoze pꝛeſerues liſe. 

Amp, By my conſent thou ſhould fill line by hunger. 

Shad, Not io, hunger makes no man moꝛtall: hunger is 
an excellent Phylition:fo; hee dares kill any boby : hunger is 


ene of the ſenen libe rall ſciences. - 
Andel. O learned? 0 of the ſeuen⸗ 


Shad. 
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Shad, Mullcke, fo; chtele mike a man ſeäpe at a craft: 
dat, as few care foz her ſixe filkers, ſo none loue to daunce at⸗ 
ter her pipe: Hunger, maſter; is hungrie and conetons; there 
foze the Cruſado. 

Andel. But haſt thou no ſharper reaſons then this? 

Shad, Pes one: the dagger inCyp2ushad neuer ſtabd out 
ſuch ſire penie pipes, but foz hunger. 

And. Mhp, vou dolt, theſe pies are but in their minoꝛitp. 

Shad. My bellp and my purſe haue bene twentie times at 
daggers dꝛawing, wich parting the little drehins, 5 

Enter Fortunatus. 5 

Ampe. Peace, Idiot, peace, my Father is returt d. 

Fort. duch mee not, bopes, J am nothing but ayze, let 
none ſpeake to me, t ill you haue markt me well. 

Shad. Now ſpeake your mind. 
Amp. Tillaine, h haſt thou chalkt my Fathers backe: 
Shad. Dnely to marke him to trie what colour aire is of, 
Fort. Regard him not, Ampedo: Andelocia, Shaddowe? 
view me, am J as pou are, oꝛ am J tranſfo2m'd? (fle. 

And, Ithought trauel would turne my father, mad man oz 

Amp, How ſhould vou be tranſid zm d J ſe no chaunge. 

Shad. It pour wits be not planet ſtrueken, if pour bꝛaines 
lie in their right place, you are well inough; fo; your body is 
little mended by pour fetching fegaries. 

Andel. Mee thinkes, father , you loke as you vid,onely 
your face is moze withered. 

Fort, Thats not mp fault, age is like loue, it cannot be hid. 

Shad. Oz like Gun-powder a fire, oz like a fole, oz lik⸗ 
a poimg nouice new come to his lands; foz all theſe will ſhew 
of whathouſe they come: now ſir, vou map ampliſie. 

Fort. Shaddow, turne thy tongue to a ſhaddow, beflent: 
Bapes be pꝛoud, your Father hath the whole woꝛld in this 
6ompaſe, Jam all felicitie, vp to the bzimmes. In a minute 
am J come from Babylon, J baue bene this halte howze in 
Famagoſta. (lie. 


And 0 wein a minute lather: aba ſes travellers ws 
d 
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Shad. Tis their deſtinie: the Fates doe fo conſptre. 


Fort. A haue cut thꝛough the ape like a Falcon; JF wenld 
haue it ſeeme ſtraunge to you. 


Shad, @oit does, Sir; 

Fort. But tis true: would not haue vou belieue it neither. 

Shad. No moze we doe not, Hir. 

Fort, But tis miratulous true: defire to ſ& vou, bought 
me to Cyp2us; ile leaus vou mozs Gold, and goe viſite moze 
Countries. (tome viſit vs. 

Sha. Leane vs gold inough, and weele make all Countries 
Amp. Thefroffie hand of age now nips your bleud, 

And ſfrowes her fnowie flowers vpon your bead, 
And giue you warning that within few yeeres, 3 
Death needes muſt marrie youtthoſe ſhoꝛt lines minutes, 
That dꝛibble out your life, mult nades be ſpent, 
An peace not trauell: reſt in Cypzus then. 
Could vou ſuruaie ten woꝛios, pet you muſt vie; 
And bitter is the werte thats reapt thereby. 
And. Faith father , what pleaſure haue you met by wal- 
king your tations? 


Fort. What pleaſure , bop? J haue reueld with kings, 
daunc'd with Nucenes, vallied with Ladies, wozne ſtraunge 
attires, ſcene fantafficoes , conuerſt with humozifts, bane 
rauiſht with diuine raptures of Dozick, Livian und Phꝛigi- 


an harmonies, J haue fpent the day in triumphes, and the 
night in banquetting. | 


Andel. Oh rare: this was heauenlp. 
Shad. Me thinkes t was hozrible, 
Andel. Ye that would not be an Arabian Phenix to burne 


in theſe lwiete fires, let him line like an Wwlo foz the wozld 
to wonder at. 


Amp, Why, b2other; arenot all thele vanities?” 

Fort. Uanities : Ampedo, thy ſoule is made of lead, foo 
dull. to ponderous to mount vp fo the incompzchenſfidle glo⸗ 
rie, that trauell lifts men to. 

. L maſters ſoule * Coke and feathers, and 


being 
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being ſo light doth caſily menat vy. : --- 
Ande. @weten mine eares, god rather, with tome moe. 
Fort. When in the warmth of mine owne countries armes 

We vawnud d like lluggards, when this ſmall Wertzon 

Impꝛziſon d vp my body, then mine epes | 

Wozſhipt theſe clouds as b2ighteit; but, my boyes, 

The gliſtring beames Which doe ab2oad appeare, 

(Jn other heauens) fire is not halfe ſo cleare, 

Shad. Mbp, ſir, are there other heauens in ther contre 

Andel. Peace, interrupt him not bpon thy life. 
For. Foꝛ ſtill in all the Regions Fhaue ſcene, 

AJ ſcoꝛn d to crowd among the muddie thong 

Ol the rancke multitude, whoſe thickned bzeath, 

Like to condenſed Fogs doe choake that beautie, 

Which els would dwellin every kingrames checks, © 

No, J fill boldly ſtept into their Courts, 5 . n 

Foz there to line tis rare, O tis diu in 

There ſhall pon ſ& faces Angeticall, | 

There ſhall you ſ& tropes ofchaſt Goddeſſes, 8 

Whole ſtar - like eyes haue power, (might they ſtill tine). 

To maße night day, and day moe choiffalline. . 

Ncre theſe you ſhall behold great Heroes „ 

-Uhitehoaded Countelloꝛs and J ouiall ſpirites, | 

Standing like ſierie Cherubins to gard 

The Ponarch. who in God- like glozie ſits. Re 

Ja midſt oftheſe, as it this deitie „ 

Han with a loke created anew wozld; STO 

Lye ſfanders by, being the faire Hemant, » 
Andel. Oh how my ſoule is rapt fo a third heauen. 

Ile trauell ſure, and liue with none but kings. 
Shad. Then Shaddow muſt die among knaves:and vet 

why ſoꝛin a bunch of Cards, knaues watte vpon the kings. 
And. When J turne king, then ſhalt thou waite on me. 


Shad. Mell, theres nothing impollible:a dog has dis bay, - 


and ſo haue pou. 
Amp. But tell me, father, haue vou in all courts .. 
Beheld 
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Beheld ſuch glozie, fo maieſtitall? | 
In all perfection?no way biemiſhe ? 
Fort, In ſome Courts ſhall you ſ& ambition 
Sit piecing Dedaiusold waxen wings, | 
But being clapt on, and they about to flie, 
Euen when their hopes are buſied in the clouds, 
They melt againſt the Sunne of maieſtie, 
And downe they tumble to deſtruction: 
Foz ſince the heauens ſtrong armes teach kings to land, 
Angels are plac'd about their glozious thꝛone, 
To gard it from the trokes of Zraitrous hands. 
Wy trauell, boyes, A haue ſene all theſe things, 
Fantaſticke complement ſtalkes vp and downe, 
Tricktinont-landiſh Fethers, all his wozds, 
His tookes, his oathes, are all ridiculous, 
All apiſh, childiſh, and Jtalianate. 4 


Enter Fortune: after her three de- 
5 ſtinies working. 


Shad, A know a medicine foz that maladie. 

Fore. By erauell, boyes, J haue (ne all theſe things. 
Andel. Aud theſe are ſightes fo2 none, but gods + kings, 

Shad. Pes, and fo2 Chꝛiſten creatures it thep be not blind. 

Fort. In theſe two hands doe J gripe all the wozld. 
This leather purſe, and this bald wallen at | 
Make me a Monarch: heres my Crowne and Scepter. 
In pzogrofſe will Jnow goe though the wozld, 
Ile cracke your ſhoulders, bopes, with bags of gold 
Ere J depart; on Fo2ztunes wings A ride, 
And now ſit in the height of humane pꝛide. 
Fortune. Row, (ele, thou lieſt; where thy pꝛoud fete dor 
Theſe ſhal thzow downe thy cold e bzeathlefle hea. (tread. 
Fot. O ſatrid deitie, what anne is den, All kneels, 
That deaths Iron fift ſhonld wzeſtle with thy ſorme? 
i 82 Fortune, 


5 p 
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Fortune. Thou art no foune of Fozfune,buther Rate: 
&hy Cedar hath aſpir d to his full height. 
Thy Sunne like glozie hath; aduaunc d her ſelſe 
Into the top of pꝛides Merid jan, OY 
And downe amaine it comes. From beggerie | 
J plum d ther like an Eſtrich, like that EErich, 
Than halt eaten Metals, andabufde my niftes, 
VF plaid the Rufiion, walled that in reals, - 5 
be a3 a blelling J beſtowed on the. 
ot. Fo2giue ins, J will be moze piouldent. CEE 
Port: me. Da, endleſſe follies follow enpleſſe wealth, | 
- 5 5 e 4% kancie, Amuſt haus thy fate; ... 
HER 3 ary 55 then th art moſt ſoztunate. 5 
443 iackle thꝛead thy vgly finnes haue ſpun, Bo 
2 0 rel lite, backe death; faſter, that it were don. 
Fort. Oh, let me liue, but, till Acan rederme. 141 % 4 
Fo tune. The defines denie the longer life, 
Fort. J am. but naw. lifted to haphines. 3 
Fortune. And now take J mult pꝛide to caſt thee downe, 
Vadſt thon cholen wiſt dome, this blacke had beene white, 
= deaths ſterne ae we could not thy ſoule — 2 1 7 
ach this agayp: gue wiſedome to my-Pnues; 
1 Forrane, Hy N a now z 55 ap deathſtrikes thee, 
D tha F their ends ſudden and-wzetchedbe, _ 
Jones daughters (rig hteous deſtinies N 
Bis life hath waltofull bene,and let it waſte. »Bxeunt, 
Andcl. .CWhythe por dgeſt (hoy lweate o: 
Sad. #52 anger. to ke any of Pods Crenturns haut wb 
(lthte faces 43 ſhel? Seniltershad that went hentee 8 
Audel. Semſkerszwhv,pou alle, they are deſtinies. 
Shad. Jndede, ifit bee oues deſtinie to haue afilthie face, 
| 9 Fa e 200 Pubs aud trie — 
E x Ot 2212 
5 p. hp bz hopes mpfather? tale ary onely Havowes, 
* by the: walice off; enemie, 2 2 
To right. your life, o 2e w 
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þ they haue no power. 
Shad. 


SU hne 


Old Fortunatus. 


Shad, Shaddowes: J defle their kinred. | 
Fort. O Ampedo, J faint; helpe me, my ſonnes. 
Andel. Shaddow,J pꝛay the runne and call moze helpe. 

Shad. Ak that deſperate Don Dego death hath tane vp the 
Cudgels once,heres neuer a Fencer in Cypzus dare take my 
_ _oldmafters part. | 

Andel. Runne, villaine, call moze helpe. 1 

Shad. Bid him thanke the deſtintes by this. Exit. 

Fort, Let him ſhaincke done, e die betweene your armes. 
Helpe comes in vaine. No hand can conquer Fate, 

This inſtant is the laſt of my lifes date. 

This Goddeſle (if atleaſt thee be a goddefle) 

Names her ſelfe Foꝛtune: wandzing in a wad, 

Halfe famtſht, her J met. J haue, quoth ſhe, 

Sixe gifts to ſpend vpon moztalitie, | 
Uliſedome, ſtrength, health, beautie, long life and riches, 
Out of my bountie one of theſe is thine. - ' 

Amp, What benefit did from your choyce arile 

Fort, Liſten, my ſonnes: In this ſmall compaſte lies, 
Infinite treaſuro: this ſhe gaue to me, 

And gaue to this, this vertue, Take (quoth ſhe) 

o often as from hence thou dꝛawir thy hand, 

n golden peeces of that kingdomes copne, 
Whereer'e thou liu ſt, which plenteous ſure ſhall laff, 
After thy death, till thy — liues doe waſte. 

Andel. Father, your choice was rare, the giſt dining 

Fort, It had birne ſo, if riches had beene mine, 

Amp. Put bath this golden vertue neuer faild? 

Fort. Neuer. 

Andelo, O admirable: heare's a fire 
Bath power to thaw the very heart of death, 
And giue ſtones life, by this moſt ſacred death, 
See bꝛother, heres all India in my hand. 

Fort, Inherite you (my Sonnes) that golden land. 
This Hat J bꝛought away from Babylon, 
Jrobdthe Souldan of it, tis a pꝛize 


E 3 


Wozth 


Old Fortunatus. 


Moꝛth tiventie Empires. In this Je well lies. | 
Andel. Yow, father? Jewell? call vou this a Jewell? It's 
courſe Woll, a bald faſhion, and greaſie to the b2im; Jhaue 
bought a better Felt foz a French crowne foztie times: Df 
what vertuous blocke is this Hat, A pzay? 
Fort. Set it vpon thy head, and with a wllh, 
Thou in the moment on the winds kwilt wings, 5 
Shalt be tranſpozted intoanpplace. + 

Andel. A wiſhing Hat, anda golden mine? 

For, O Andelocia, Ampedo,now death 
Sounds his third ſommons: J muſt hence: theſe Jewels 
To both J doe bequeath; diuide them not, 

But vſe them equallp: neuer bew2ay 


Nhat vertues are in them; foꝛ if vou doe, 


Much ſhame, much griefe, much daunger followes pon. 
Pera this boke: lar well: behold in me 3 
The rotten ſtrength ol pꝛoud moꝛtulitie . Dyes. 

Ampe, His ſouls is wandꝛing to the Elizium ſhades. 
Andel. The flowze thats freſh at none, at Bun- ſet fades. 
Bꝛother, cloſe pou downo bis eyes, becauſe you were his els 
deft; and with them-cloſe vp pour teares;whilft J (as all yon- 
ger bꝛothers doe) thift fo2my ſelfc : tet vsmourne; becauſs 
hes dead, but mourne theleffe, becauſe he cannpf reiiiue: ths 
honour we tan dee him, is to burie him royally, lets about if 
then, fozile not melt my ſelfe to death with ſcalding ighes; 
noꝛ dꝛop my loule out at mine eyes, weremy father an Em⸗ 
perour.. - 

Amp. ence, hence;thou ſfop'ſl the tide ofiny true teares, 
True griefe is dumbe, though it hath open eares. 

Andel, Pet God ſend mygriefe a fongue that I * haue 
god vtterance foꝛ it: Sob on, bꝛother mine, whilſt you ſigh 
there, ile ſit read What Stoꝛie me lather bes witten eres. | 


18 88 


> They both fall affe eepe ben e and a coftipanie of $ Sa- 
tyres —— with M ulicke, and play ing about Fortunatus bo- 


dy, pe them away; They gone, Saddow enters W ” 
ha 


2 
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Folne him, neuer indite them fo; the Felonte : foz by this 


Ale build a Tombe foz him ofmaſſie Gold. 


The Comedie of 


Shad. 3 tan get nene, J can find none: where are pon, 
maſter: Haue J tane vou napping: and you tw? J ſe ſozrowes 
eye lids are made of a Doꝛ- mouſe ſkin, they ſeldome open, o 
vk a miſers purſe, that's alwaies ſhut: So ho, maſter. 
Andel. Shaddow, why how now: whats the matter? 

Shad. J can get none Sir, tis impoſlible. eh 

Amp. Chatisimpoſſible? what canſt not gets 

Shad. No helpe foz my old maſter. 

' Andel. Haſt thou bine all this while calling foꝛ hclpe? 

Sha, Pes fir: he ſcoꝛnd all Famagoſta when he was in his 
buffing , and now bee lies puffing foz wind , they ſapthey 
kcozne him. 

Amp. The poyfon ot their ſcoꝛne infects not him; 

He wants no helpe. See where he bzeathles lies: 
Bꝛother, to what place haue vou bozne his body? 

=_ Jbeare it: J toucht it not. oe 
=} 1 J:aleaden ſlumber pꝛeſt mine eves. | 

= Whether it were lead oz lattin that haſpt down 
thole winking calements, J knowe nat, but 3 found you 
both ſnozting. 


Amp. And in that flepe (me thought) 4 heard the tunes 
Ok ſullen paſſions apt foz Funerals, 

And ſaw my Fathers liueleſſe body bozne 

Wy Satpꝛes: O J feare that deitie 

Path ſtolne him hence, that nudge his deſtinie. 

And. J feare hes ryſen againe, didſt not thou mitte him? 
Shad. J fir? doe pou thinke this white and red durft haue 
Kiſt my l werte cherkes, if they had ſcene a ghoſt? But, maſter, 
ik the deſtinies, oz Foztune,o2 the Fates, oz the Fapꝛies haue 


meanes the charges of a Tombe is ſau d, and you being hi⸗ 


beyzes, may doe as many rich @rerntozs doe, put that money 
in pour purſes, and gine out he dyed a begger. 


Andel, Away, vou Koague, my Father die a bead 


Shad. Me thinkes, maſter, it were better to let the * 


r 


* 
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ofhim thine in his owne vertues (ifhee had any) thart t in Ala⸗ 
blaſter, 


Andel. J hall mangle that Alablaſter face, you whozeſon 
vertuous vice. 


Shad. He has à Parble hearf, that can mangle a face of 


Alablaſter. 


Andel. Bꝛother, come, come, mourne not, our Father is 
but ſtept to agree with Charon foz his boate hvze to Elizium, 
Se, heres a Stozie of all his tranels ; this boke ſhall come 
aut with a new Addition: Ile treade aftcr my Fathers ſteps; 
ile goe meaſure the wozld, therefoze lets ſhare theſe Jewels, 


take this oz this. 


Amp. Will vou then violate our Fathers Wil? . 
Andel. A puritane: kgpe a dead mans Mill? Indeed in 
the old time, when men were buried in ſoft Church-yardes, 
that their Ghoſts might riſe , it was god: but, bꝛother, now 
they are impꝛiſond in ſtrong Bꝛick and Marble, they are falt: 
feare not; away, away, theſe are fwleries, gulleries, „ 
= heres this oꝛ this, oꝛ I am gon with both. 
Amp, Doe as you pleaſe, the ſinne ſhall not be mine. 


Salon: call thoſe things pꝛophane, that are diuine. 


Andel, Are pou content to weare the Jewels by turnes:? 


Ale haue the purſe foz a yere, vou the Hat, and as much gold, 


as youleaſke ; t when my purſourſhip ends, ile refigne, and 
cap you, EY 

Amp. Jam content to beare all diſcontents. Exit. 

Ane. I ſhould ſerue this bearing Alle rarely now, if J. 
ſhould load him, but J will not, though conſcience bee (like 
Pbylicke) ſeldome vſed, (foz (0 it does leaſt hurt) pet ile take 
a dam ob it: tbis foꝛ him, and ſome gold: this foz me: foꝛ ha⸗ 
ning this mint about me, 7 ſhall want no wiſhing Cap: gold 
is anCagle , that can flip to any: place, and like death, that 
dares — 2 all places. 
Shaddow,wilt thou trauell withme? : 
_ Sha. ſhal neuer fadge withp humoz becauſe J cannof le. 

And. Thau dolt, wele vale all the kings courts iny ww. 
S 


Cide fortupgtne, 


Shad. 253 we e returne! deits dane; but what * 
we loarnc by tr Flle: 
Andcl, Falktons. | 5 


Shad, That a deaſtly diſeaſe : me thinkes its better ay 
ing in vont owuc ccuntrie, 


Andel. Bob: In mins owne conntrieꝛ like a Cage birde 
and ſz nothing? _ 

Si;ad. Nothing? pes peu may ee things encuah, fo2 what 
can you ſee ab20a>fhat is not af home? Theſame Sunrecals 
you vp in the moꝛning, and the ſame man in the Mone lights 
pou to bed at night, our fields are as griene as theirs in ſum⸗ 
mer, and their froſts will nip vs moze in winier: Dur birds 
fing as ſwat!y-4our women are as faire: In other tountries 
vou ſhall haue one dzinke to pen, whilſt you kiſſe pour hand, 
and ducke, heele popſon vou: J confeſſe you ſhall werte moze 
fol:s, and aſles, and knaues abꝛoad then at home ( yet God be 
thanked we haue pzettte ſtoze of all but foz Punckes, wee 

And. Pꝛepare thy ſpirits, fo2 thou thalt goe with me, 

To England ſhall our ftarres directourcourſe, 
Thither the pꝛince of Cypꝛus (our kings ſonne) 

Is gon to ſe the lonelp Agripyne ,- 

Shaddow, wele gaze vpon that Englith dame, 

And trie what vertue gold has toinflame. 

Firft to my b2other, then away lets flie, 
Shaddo w muſt be a Courtier ere he die. „ e. 

Sbad. If J muſt, the Fates ſhall bee ſeru d: J hane ſ&ne 
many clownes Courtie rs, then why not Shaddow? Foztune, 
Jam foz thee. & - - 


\. 
Enter Orleans . Galloway with Naur 
a boy after them with a Lute, i 
Orl⸗. Be gone: leaue that with me. and le aue me to my ſelfe; 
if the King al ke fo2 me, ſweare to him A am ſicke, and thou 
ſhalt not lie, pzay the leaue me. 
B/. J am gon, Sir. 


Exit. 
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' Orle. This mulicke makes me but moze out of fune: 
Gall, Gente friend, no moꝛe. 
Thou ſaieſt loue is a madnes, hate it then, 
Euen foz the names lake. 
Orle. O, Floue that madnes, 
Euen foz the names lake. 
Gall. Let me tame this frenzie, 
By telling tha thou art a pꝛiſoner here, 
Wy telling fh& ſhes daughter to a king, 
By telling the the king of Cypyus ſonne 
Shines like a Sunne, bet wene her lokes and thine, 
Mhilſt thou ſeem it but a farre to Agrippne: g 
He loues her. — 

Orle. I he doe: why ſo doe J. 

Gall. I oue is ambitious and loues maieſtie. 

Orle. Derre friend, thou art deceiued, loues voice bothfing 
As ſwetely ina begger as a king. 

Gall. Deere friend, thou art decepu d: O bid thy ſoule 
Lift vp her intelleduall epes to heauen, | x 

And (in this ample boke of wonders) read, 

Ol what celeſtiall mold, what ſacred effence, - 

Her ſeife is foꝛmd, the ſearch whereof will —_— 
Sounds muſicall among the tarring ſpirits, 

And inſweete tune let that which none inherits. 
Orle. Ile gaze on heauenif Agrippne be there: 
If not: Fa, La, la, Sol, la, t. 

Gall. O, call this madnes in, ſe from the windowes 
Df enery eve Deriſion thꝛuſts out chekes, 
 Wainckled with Idiot laughter; euery finger 
Is like a Dart ſhot from the hand offcozne, 
By which thy name is hurt, thine honour fozne, 

Ocle. Laugh they at me, ſwiete Galloway? 

Gall. Euenatthe. 

orle. Ha, ha, 3 laugh at them, are not they mad, 
That let my true true ſozroly make them glad: 

N - 


Olde Fortunatus, 
2 daunte and ſing onely fo anger ariefe, 
That in that anger, he might ſmite like dobone 

TU ith his Jron fiſt: god heart, it ſœæmeth then, 

They laugh to ſ& griefe kill me: O, fond men, 

Pou laugh at others teares, when othersſmile, 

Pon feare pour ſelues in peeces: vile, vile, vile, 

Ha, ha, when J behold aſwarme of foles, -- - © 

Crowding together to be counted wile, - 

J laugh becauſe ſweete Agripine's not there, 

Wut weepe becauſe ſheets not anx where, 

And weepe becauſe whether thee be oꝛ not, 

5 PL lone was euer and is ſtill foꝛgot: fozgot, forgot, forgot, 

Hall. Dꝛab backe this fireame, why tho::ib my Dzleans 

ourne? 55 

Grle. Loke vonder, Galloway, doeſt thou ſc that dune 

Nay god friend, fare vpon it, marke it well. 

Ere he be two howꝛes elder, all that glozte - 

Is baniſht heauen, and then (foz griefe) this ſkſe, 

. That'snow ſe tocund, will mourne all in blacke, 
And ſhall not Oꝛleans mourne? Alacke, alacke,  * 

O, what a Sanage tyzannie it were, „ 

T incoꝛte care, laugh and woe: not ſhed a teare: 

Dead is my loue, Jam buried in her fco2ne, 

That is my ur- let, and ſhall J not mourne⸗ 

Pes bymytroth J will. 

Gall, Dere friend fozbeare, 

Beautie (like ſoꝛrow) dwelleth euery where. 

Race out this ſtrong Idea ofher face, 

As faire as hers ſhincth in any place. 

Orle. Thou ait a Traptoꝛ to that white and red, 

Which ſitting on her chekes (being Cupids thꝛone) 

Is my hearts ſoueraigne: O when ſhee is dead, 

This wonder (15eaufle) wall be found in none. 

Now Agripyre s not mine, 4 vow to be 

In lane with! oth? ng bit gc fozmitie. 

Daze Defozmilie, I muſt all epes 
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wozüſe then damnation; Tis hell, tis. 


The Comedie of 


Are not enamoꝛd of thee: thou didit neuer 

Murder mens hearts, oꝛ let them pine like war, 
Melting againſt the Sunne ok thy deltiine, 

Chou art a faithfuli nurſe to Chaſtitie, 

Thy beantie is not like to Agrippnes, 
Foꝛ cares, and age, and ſickneſſe hers deface, < 
But thine's ekernall: D Defozmitie, 
Thy fairenes is not like to Agrippnes, 

Fo? (dꝛead) her beautie will no beautie haue, 

But thy face lokes molt lonely in the graus. 


Enter Prince of Cyprus and Agripyne. 
Gall. d where they come together hand in hand. 
Orle. O, watch werte Galloway, when their hands doe 
Betwerne them, ſhalt thou find my murdzed heart. (part, 
Cypr. By this then it ſemes a thingimpoſſible, to know 
when an Englich Lady loues truelp. 
Agrip. 


Not ſo, fo when her ſoule ſteales into her heart, 
and her heart leapes vp to her eyes, and her eyes dꝛop into 
her hands, then if ſhe lap; Heres my hand, chers your owne, 
elſe neuer. | | 1 
Cyp.Yeres a paſre of vour pꝛiſoners, lets try their opinion. 
Agrip. y kind pꝛiloners weil encountred, the Pꝛince of 
Cypꝛus here and my ſelſe haue bene wꝛangling about a que⸗ 
ſtion of leue: mp Kozd of D2leans, vou loke leane, and likeſt 


alouer; WAhether is it moꝛe te2ment to lone a Lady and neuer 


enioy her, oꝛ alwaies to emoy a Lady, whome you cannot 
choſe but hate? WS 
5 Orle. To hold her euer in mine armes whome Jloath in 
mp heart, were ſome plague, yet the puniſhment were no 
ꝛoze then to be enioyned to k&pepoyſon in my hand, vet ne⸗ 
Auer to taſte it. 2850 
Agri. ut ſay you ſhould be compeld to ſwallow y popſon 
Orle. Then a ſpeedy death would end aſpcding miſerie: 
But to loue a Lady and neuer eniop her, oh it is not death, but 


A grip. 


Old Fortunatus. | 
Agrip. Nomoze, no moze , god Ozleans, naythen I ſez 
my pꝛiloner is in lone to. 5 Cone. 
Cypr. Me thinkes, ſonldiers cannot fal into the faſhion of 
Agrip. Me thinkes, a ouldier is the moſt faithfull louer 
of all men els: foz his affection ſtands not vpon complement: 
his woing is plaine home-ſpun fluffe: theres no outlandily 
thꝛed in it, no Rethozicke: a Souldier caſts no figures to get 
his miſtris heart, his lone is like his valdur in the field, when 
he payes downe-right blowes. 3 
Gall. True, Madam, but would you receive ſuch paiment: 
Agtip. $0, but J meane, 3 loue a Souldier beſt, las his 
plaine dealing. 
Cypr. Thats as god as the firlk, | 
Agrip. Be it fo, that godneſſe J like : fo what Lady can 
.abide to loue a Spauce filken face Courtier, that ſtandg euer 
moꝛning two oz thzœ howzes learning how to loke by his 
Glaſſe, how to ſpeake by his Glaſſe, how to ſigh by his glaſle, 
how to court his Piſtris by his Glaſſe. J would with him no 
other plague, but to haue a Miſfris as baittle as gtaſſe. 
Gall. And that were as bad as the hozne plague. 
Cypr. Are any louers poſſeſt with this madnes? 
A grip. hat madmen are not polleſt with this lone? yet 
by my troth, wee poꝛe women doe but ſmile in our ſleeues to 
ſee all this fopperie:yet we all defireto ſe our louers attirde 
gallantly, to heare them ſing ſwefely,to behold them daunce 
. {£comely and ſuchlike; but this apiſh monkte faſhion of cffemi- 
nate nicenefle , out vpon it: Oh, J hate it wozle then to bee 
counteda ſcould, | | 
Cypr. Indeꝛde men are moſt regarded, when they leaſt res 
gardthemſelues. s r 
Gall, And women molt hanozed, when thep he w molt 
mercy to the ir louers. : | 
Orle. But iſt not a miſerable fy2anie,fo ſe a Lady triumph 
in the paſſions of a ſoule languiſhing thzcugh her crueltie: 
Cypr. Me thinkes it is. ay 
Gall. ethinkes tis moze Hou tyzannie. 
_ 


\ 


Asrię- 


yp 
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Agrip. So thinke not J; foꝛ as there is no reaſon to hate 
any that lone vs, ſo it were madnes to loue all that dor not 
hate vs; women are created beautifull, onely becauſe men 
thould wo? them; koz twere miſerable ty2annie to inionne 
poꝛe women to weve men: J would not heare ofa woman in 
loue fo2 my fathers kingdome. 

Cyp. Jneuer heard of any woman that hafedloue. - 

Agrip, Noz J: buf we had all rather die then confeſſe wee 
loue; our gloꝛie is to heare men ſigh whilſt we ſmile, to kil the 
with a frowne, to ſtrike them dead with a ſharpe eve, to make 
pou this day weare a Feather, and to moꝛrow a ſicke night- 
cap: Dh, why this is rare, there's a cerfatne deitie in this, 
When a Lady bp the Pagicke ok her lokes, can turne a man 
into twentie ſhapes. 

Orle. Swete friend, ſhe ſpeakes this but to toꝛture mee. 
Gall. Ile teach thee how to plague her:loue her not. 

Agrip. Poe Ozleans, how lamentably he lokes: ik hee 
ſtay, hte make me ſurely lone him foz pure pittie. I muſt 
ſend him hence, fo2 of all ſoztes ofloue, J hate the French; J 
pꝛap the,ſweet pꝛilcher, intreate Nozd Longaulle to come to 
me pꝛeſently. 

Orle. J will: andeſteme my ſelfe moꝛe then happie, that 
you will implop me. Exit. 

Agrip. Match him, watch him foz Gods ſake, if hee ſigh 
not o3iwke not backe. 

Cyp. He does both:but what milterie lpes in this? 

Agrip. Nay, no miſterie, tis as plaine as Cupios foze⸗ 
head: why this is as it ſhould be: And eſteme my lelfe moꝛe 
then happie, that you will impiop me: my French paiſoner is 
in one ouer head and cares. 

; Cyr: r. Its wonder how heſcapes dzowning, + 
all, With whom thinke pou? 

Agrip. With his keper, foz a god wager: Ah, how glad 
is he to obey? And how pꝛoud am J to command in this Ems 
pireof affection? Ouer him andſuch Spungp-liuerd youthes, 
(that lie ſoaking in louc) J trium 0 moze with mine eye, 
then 
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then euer he did oner a Souldier with his ſ{02d. It not a gal⸗ 
lant victozte fo2 me to ſubdue my Fathers enemy with a lake? 
Paince of Cyp2us,you were belt take h&de, how ycu encoun⸗ 
ter an Engliſh Lady, (cruell. 
Cypr. God bleſſe me from louing any ot vou, if all bee ſs 
Agrip. God bleſſe me from ſuffring vou to loue me, it vou 
be not ſo fozmable, „ (Dzaleans: 
Cyp. Mil you commaund me any ſeruice, is pou haue done 
Agrip. No other ſeruice but this, that (as Dzleans) pou 
lone me, fo2 no other reaſon, but that J may toꝛment you. : 


Cypr, J wil: conditionally, that in all companie A may 
call vou my to2zmenter. 


Agr. Pou ſhall:conditionally,that you neuer beg oz mercy. 
Come. my Lozd of Galloway. 

Gall. — ſwerte Madam. Exeunt. 

Manet Cyprus. 
pr. The Ruby-colourd poztals ofher ſpeech 
2 * folds by mercy: but vpon her eye, 
(Attir*d in fro wnes) ſat mu dzing crueltie. Enter Agrip. 
Sh&xs angrie, that J durſt ſo high afpire. and liſtens. 
O, ſhte diſdaines that any ſtraungers bꝛeſt 
Should be a Temple foz her deitie: 
Shs full of beautie, ſullofbitternes, 
Till now, J did not dally with loues fire: 
And wben J thought to try his flames indede, 
J burnt me euen tocinders; O, mp ktarres, , 
- Why from my naftne ſhoze did your beames guide me, 
To make me dote on her that doth deride me? 

| She kneeles: be walkes muling. 


Agri. Bold him in this mind, ſwerle Cupid,J coniure thee, 
O, wöat muſick thele hey-hoes make J was about to caſt my 
litle litle ſelle into a great loue trance ſoʒ him, ſcaring his hart 
had been flint: but ſince J ſc tis pure virgin wax, he Wal melt 
his belly full; foꝛ now J know how to temper him. Ex. 


Cypr. Heuer beg mercy: yet be my tozmenter. He ſpieg 


3hope cher heard me not; doubtleſle tier di: any 
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And now will ſhe inſulf vpon mp paſſions, 
And ver my conſtant laue with mockeries. | 
Nay then ile be mine owne Phyſician, 
And out face loue, and make her thinke that A. 
Mournd thus, becauſe J ſain her ſtanding by. 
hat ne wes, me Lozd of Coznewall: 
: Enter Cornewall. 
Cornew. This faire inte, 
One of pour Countrie-men,is come to Court, 
4 iuſtie galiant bꝛaue in Cypzus Jle, 
it 3 fifae bard Y32ſes pzſwncing athisheles;. 
15 ickt by as many ſtrong limbd Cppꝛiots. 
All whom he keepes in pay; whole offred ſeruice, 
Mur kag with Armes ofgladnes hath embꝛac'd. 
Cr. Bame in the Ile ol Cppzꝛusꝛ whats his name: 
Corn. Mis ſeruants call him Foztunafus ſonne. 
Cypr, Rich Faziunatus ſonne? Js he ariu d: 
nter Longauile, Gailoway, and Cheſter. 
with Tewels, 
Longa. This be beſtowed on me. 
Cheſt. And this on me. 
Gallo v. And this bounteous hand info2c'd mee take. 
Longa, A pꝛize this Jewell at a hundzed Parkes, 
pet would he needes be ſtow this gift on me. 
Cypr. My Loꝛds, whoſe hand hath beene thus pꝛodigals- 
Gallow, Pour countrieman my L92d, aCypatof, 
Long, The gallant ſure is all compa of gold. 
o . Lady hath he giuen rich Jewels, 
And ſent to cuery ſernant in the Court. 
Twentie fatre Gngliſh Angels. 
Cypr. T his is rare, 
Enter e 
Lincol, My Lozds,p2epare your lalues fo; reueling, 
Lis the kings pleaſure that this day be ſpent 
In ro pall paũimes, that this golden Lo2d, 
G ſo all that behol bim, chziſten kim) 


Pay 
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ay taſt the plealures of our Engliſh court. _ 
ere comes the gallant, thininglike the Sunne. 


- Trumpets ſound : Enter Athelſtane, Andelocia, A ripyne, | 
Orleans, Ladies, and other attendants, Inkultaco 7 * 
ni{ſh Loid: Muſicke ſounds within, 
Andel, Foztheſe your ropall fauours done fo me, 

9 Being a poꝛe ſtraunger) my beſt powꝛes tall pꝛoue, 

By Acts of wozth, the ſoundnes of my loue. 
8 Here in pour tone ſhall beit ſet out it uit, 
By ſtaping with vs: if our Engliſh Jie 
Bold any obiect welcome to your eres, 
Doe but make choice, and claime it as your 

The King and Cyprus conferre a te, Po 
Ande. Jthanke your grace; wouldhedurft kepe his wezd, 

A imow what J would claime:Tuſh,man,be bold. 

Were ſhe a Saint, ſhe may be wonne with gold. 

Cypr. Tis ſtraunge Jmult confefſe, but inthis pine 

Dis Father Foztunatus (ifheliue) 

Conſames his life in Cyp2us:ftill he ſpends, 

And ſtill his Coffers with abundance ſwell, 

But howhe gets thele riches none can tel. 

4 be King and Agripy ne conferre aſide. 
Achelſt. Hold him in talke:comehither, Agrippnes. 
Cypr. But what intic de young Andelociaes fouls 

To 3 bither? - - 

Andel, That which did allure, 

Py loneraignes ſonne, the wonder oftheplace., 
Agr. This curious heape of wonders, (which an Empzetſe 

Gane Gm) be gane me, and by Menus hand, 

The warlike Amozato niedes would ſweare, 

Hee left his tountrie Cypꝛus foz my lone. 

Achelſt. Af by the ſoueraigne Pagicke of thine ebe, 

Thou canſt inchant bis lokes to ktepe the circles © 

Ok thy faire chekes, be bold to trie thy charmes, 

Fine PRI hopes, and find the ropall veine, _ — :- 


; .G That 


Thatleades this Cypziof to bis golden mine. 
Vere s Puſlicke ſpent in vaine, Lo2vs,fallto daunting. 


dz els they 


ſeruant:by that oath (my Caſtilian pꝛiſoner) A coniure you to 
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Cypr. "= faire toꝛmentoꝛ, will von lend a hand? 
Agrip. Ile try this ſtrangers tunning in a daunce, 
Andel. My cunning is but ſmall, yet who le not pzone 


To ſhame himſelfe fo2 ſuch a Ladies lone? - 


Orle. Theſe Cyp2tots are the dinels that tozture me. 


He courts her, and thee ſmiles, but Jam bone, 
To be her beauties naue, and her louesſcozne. 


And. 4 chall neuer baue the face toaſke the queſtion twice. 
Agrip. Whats the reaſon: Cowarolynes oz pzive? 
Andel, Neither: but tis the faſhion of bs Cypziots, both 
men and women, to yield at firſt aſlault, and we expect others 
ſhould doe the like. - 
Agrip.Its afigne,that either your women are very black, 
are glad to be ſped, oꝛ your men very fond, & wil take no denial. 
' Andel, Jndedeour Ladies are not ſo faire as you. - © 

Agrip.Butyour men moze ventrous at a euch then you, 1 5 
are all daſtardly ſouldietss. 
Andel. Vee that fightes vnder theſe (wete colours,qyet 
turnes coward, let him bee ſhot to death with the terrible ar- 
rowes of faire Ladies eres. 

Athelſt. Nay Inſultads, you mutt not denie vs. 

Inſultad. M y Corocon es muy peſada, my Anima muy a- 
tormentada, No per los Cielos: La piede de 
3 no haze muſica in Tierra Ingleſa. | | 


pr. Swete Inſultado let vs ſe pou daunte. | 


A la cheard the Spaniſh daunce is full of ſtate. 


Inſultad. Verdad Signor: la danza ſpagnola, es may alta, 


US 3 para Monarcas: vueſtra Ingleſa, = 


Bara, Fantaſtica, y muy humilde. 


A rip, Dothmy-@panith pattarer-dente to dainiee Vn 
has ſwozne to me by the croſſe of his pure Toledo, to bee my 


ſhew your cunning, though all your bor bes not be, J = 
ure "= heeles are at ere; . 
| Jalulads 


Olde Fortunatis. 
Inſultad. Nolo quire contra dezir: vueſtra oio haze con- 
queſto a ſu priſionero: Oyes, la pauyne Hiſpanola, ſea vueſtra 


muſica y grauidad, y maieſtad: Pate, dadime Tabacca, Toma 


my capa, e my eſpada. Mas alta, Mas alta: Deſuiaios, Deſuia- 
ios, Companieros, Mas gd Mas alta, 


Niee daunces. 
8 Thankes, Inſultabo. 
r. Tis moſt ercellen rn. | (vibe 
As The Spaniards daunte, is as his diedes bee, full of - 
Athelt. The day growes old, what remaines — 
Shall be conſum din banquets, Agripvne, | 
Leaue vsa while, if Andelocia pleaſe, . | 
Gee beare our beautious daughter companie. Exeunt Agrip; 
And, Foztune I thanke the:now thou (mil'ff on me. and 

Athe. This Cipꝛiot beares a gallãt pꝛincely mind. Andel. 
Py Lo2d,of what birth is your country-man2 and Ladies, 

Thinke not, werte Nainte, that J pꝛopound this — 
To wꝛong pou in pour lone to Agrippne: 
Our fauours grace him to an other end. 
Noz let the wings of your affection dope, 
Becauſe thee ſbemes to hun loues gentle bs 
Belieue it on our woꝛd, her beauties pzize 
Dnely thall yccld a conquelt to your epes. 
But tell me whats this Foꝛtunatus ſome? 
Cypr. Dfhonourable bloud, and moꝛe renotund 
Jn fozreine kingdomes (whither his pꝛoud ſpirif, 
Blum d with ambitions fethers, caries him) 

Then in his natiue Countrie. but laſt dap, 

The father and the ſonnes were thꝛough their riots, 
Voꝛe and diſdainde of all, but now they gitlter, 
Woꝛe bzigbt than Midas: if ſome damned fiend 
Fed not his bags, this golden pꝛide would end. 


Athelſt. Mis pꝛide weele (omewhat tame, e curb the head 
Dfhis rebelllaus p2odigalitie: | 


e hath inuited vs, and all our Peres, 
To feaſt with him to W | 
2 


1 : 
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J vnderfkand may entertaine three kings. 
 ButLincolne,let our Subieas ſecretly 
Be chargde on paine of life that not a man © *** 
Sell any kind of Fewell to his ſeruanee. 
cypr. This pollicy chall clip his golden winga, 
And teach his pzide what tis to ſtriue with kings. 
Athelſt. Withdzaw awhile: Exeunt. Manet Athelſtane. 
None filo his hands with Gold, fo2 we ſet ſpies, 
Lo watch who ted his pzodigalities | 
De hung the Marble boſome of our Court, 5 
As thicke with gliſtring Spaͤngles of pure gold, 1 74 
As ere the ſpꝛing hath flucke the earth with flowers. 
Unleſſe he melt himſelle to liquid gold. 


L 7 Oz be ſome God, ſome diuell, oz tan tranſpozt 


A mint about him, (by inchanted power) 
Þe cannot raine ſuch ſhe wers: with his ewne — 
Vethzew moze wealthabzoad ineneryffrete, 
Then could be thꝛuſt into a Charlotz 
Ves a Pagician ſure, and to ſome fiend, 
His ſoule (by infernall couenants) has he ſold, 
22 to ſwimme vp to the chin in gold. 
Bd what he can be, if thoſe doting fires, | 
Mherein he burnes foz Agripinacs laue, 
Want po wer to melt from him this endleſſs GPyne, 
Then (like a flaue)wele chaine him in our Tower, 
Where foztures (hall compellhisſweating hands. 
To caſt rich heapes into our trealozie, ' 


Muſicke ſounding full: A curtaine being 3 * An- 
delocia lies ſleeping in Agripines lap, ſhee has his purſe, 
and her ſelfe and another Lady tye boomer (ike It) inthe 
place, and then riſe from bim. 


Agrip. J haue found the ſacred ſpꝛing that neuer ebs. 
Le aue vs: Exit Lady. But ile not he wt your maieſtie, 
Till you haue ſwozne by — ropall crowne, 
To let! me kepe it. 

Achelt. 
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Athelit, By my Crowne A (wear. 3 
None but faire Agripyne the Jem ſhali weare.. 5 
Arip. Then is this mine: ſe, Father, here othe , 5 
Whoſe guided beames fill burne, this is the Dunne, 
Chat euer ſhines, the tree that neuer dies ; 
Pere growes the Earden e Velperdes, . 
The out- ide mockes you, makes pou thinde tis pe, 0 
But entring it, vou find eternall ſtoꝛ ee e 

Athelit. Art ſure ofthis? Yow didf thou dine it out? 

Agrip. Feare not his:waking pet, I made him VM. Es, 
| That ſopoziferous Juice which was conpoſd, 8 
Tomake the Aucene( my D 
hen her lat ucknes ſommond her fheauen, 

Be lltepes pzofoundly: whenhis amoꝛous eres 
Bad fingve their wings in Cupids wanton 
I ſet him all on ũre, at ꝑomiſt dous: 

In pꝛide whereof, be dzcw me fozth this purſe, 
And ſwoze, by this he multiplyedhis gold. 

Attride and found it true: and ſecretly 
Commaunded Puſtcke with her luer rtungur, 
To chime ſoft luilabies into his ſoule, 
And whilſt my fingers wantond with — 
(T'infice the lla pie Juice to charme his eyes) 

Jn all points was there made a purſe, "ry bis, 
Which 3 — place of 
ne hatfhon won. 


Athelſt. Poze then a ſecond king 
Aeaue him; that when he wakes he may luſped, 
Some els has robd him, come deere Agripyne, 
If this ſtrange purſe his ſacred vertues _, 
tele circle England with a walt of Gold. 


Exeunt. 


Mauſicke ll: Enter Saddow very galant, reading a Bill, 

Vith emptie bags in his hand ſinging, 

| Shad: Theſe Engliſh occupiers are mad Trofans : let a 

man papthemneuer ſo much, theile give him nothing but 

the bag, Since my er created 7 fewatdouer his filtte 
3 men, 
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men, and his one and fiftte hoꝛſe, J haue ridoner much bull⸗ 
neſſe, vet neuer was gald, A thanke the deſtinies: Puſicke? 
O delicate warble: O theſe Caurtiers are moſt ſwete trium⸗ 
phant treatures. Seignio2, Sir. Monsieur: werte Deignioz; 
this is the language of þ accompliſhment:D delicious ſtrings: 
theſe heauenly wyze-d2zawers baue ſtretcht my maſter euen 
vdut at length: pet at lengih he muſt wake: maſters 
Andel. Make me net pet, my gentle Agripyne. 
Shad, One wozd Sir, foz the billets, and J vaniſh. 
And. Theres heauen in theſe times:thzow the muũcians 
Abounteous largeſſe of that bundꝛed Angels. Andelocia 
Shad, Why ſir, haue but ten pound left. ſtarte vp. 
And. Ba, Sbaddow⸗ where sthe PrinceteAgripyner | 
Shad. J amnot Apollo, I cannot reueale. 
Andel. Mas not the pꝛinceſſe here, when thoutcam it in: 
Shad. Here was no — . — 1 
Andel. In faith: : 
Shad. Ho in fa „Sir. FLY 
Andel. Whereare yon hid? hem nd vou * 
' Not here: gone ifaith? haue you giuenme the flip? well, tis but 
an amozous tricke and ſo J embꝛace it: my hozſe, nn, 
how fare my hozle? © 
Shad. Upan the beſt Dates my vnderffeward tan buy. 
An. Jmeane.are thepluſtp, ſpꝛighti p, gallant, wants, flery? 

Shad, Thepare as all hozſes are,Caterpillers tothe Com- 
mondelth, they are eur munching: but dir, lozthele billets, | 
- and theſcfagots and bauins: 

Andel. &'hart what billets, what fagots:dorlf make mee 
a Modmonger? 

Shad. Noſweate Seignioz, but you hane bid the Kingand 
His Peeres to dinner, and he has commaunded that no Wod- 
monger ſell yon a ſticke of wod, and that no Collyer ſhall co- 
ſen youof your meaſure , but muſt tie vp the mouthof their 
Sackes, leaſt their Coales kindle pour choler, ©. | 
Andel. Alt poſſible? iit true,oz ben * learnt ofthe Eug⸗ 
| ith gallants fogull —_— —_ 
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Shad. Mies a gul that would be taught by tuch guls. END 
Ande. Rota Kirke of wov? Dome child ok ennte bas bun 
this ſtratagem into the kings eare,ofpurpoſe to diſgrace me: 


A haue inuited his maieſtie, and though it cat me a Mullen ile 


keaſt him. Shadow. thou ſhalt hyꝛe a hundꝛed oz two ot 8 
Cynamon, Cloues, Rutmegs, Litozich ang all other tpirex, 
that haue any ſtrong heart, and with them tnake! fires to tot 

Ere Foztumatus ſorne wke red With ſhame, | . 

Miele dzefſea Kings fraſt in a ſpiced flame. 

Pde, twill acke coſt. e 
And. A etch twentie Pozters,lelaid all ithgold, = 
And, Come then, hold vp, how no trickes,newerochets, | 

Padam Foztuns:Dzie as an Cele-! ine Rake ten. 
Sbad. Why ms -- 3 
Andel, Ya, let me ev. 

Tis ſo: dana then halt robd thy mater. 

Sha. Notof a penp, haue . 
Pet whercfoze curfe I tba? thy leaden loule 
Had neuer power to mount vp to — 
Ob no, ile curſe my ſelte, mint eyes ilecurfe, - 
They hane betrayd me, J will curſe my tongue, | 
She hath betraid me: Sirens ceaſe to fing, 2 
Pour charmes haue faneeffect, foznow A lie, 
Shad, What ſhall J doe with this ten pound, ir? 
Andel. Goe buy with it a Chaie and hang thy leite. 


with them poſt to all the Grocers in Londin, buy vp all the. 
pare our Cokerte: 
Shad. This diuice, Bir, will bee fomewhat _ fo Loy 
Shad, Firſt, maſter,fil theſe bags. 
my Gold out. 
A ſe now tts net mine: tis counterfet, 
And, Uengeante on th& and on thy — 
Df the rich milteriecloſde wn my purle. 
That hath betraid me; Jle curſe Agripyne, 
All your inchantments were, to coſen me. Muſicke ceaſe; 
Now (Rinks A my Fathers pzophects,” en 
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Tell none(quoth he) the vertne, if pon doe, | 3 
Much ſhame, much Aenne follows you. 
With teares J credit his diuinitie. 3 oh 
O fingers, were you vpzight Juſtices. 
Vou would teare out mine eyes: had not they gazde 
dn the fraile colour ofa painted chicke, ö 
ne had betraid me: hencefozthile deſte . 
All beautie, and will call a lovely erte. 
A Sun whoſe ſcoꝛching beames burne vp our toyes, 
DO z turne them blacke like Ethiopians. 
O women, wherefozeare you bozne mens wor, 
Why are pour facesfram'd Ingelicall-- * RE 
Pour hearts of ſpunges,ſoftand\moth-in ſhew, 
But toucht, with poxſan they doe ouer- low. 
 Hadſacted wiledome bent my Fathers Fate, 
Be had keene Apripyn e,, 
ith kt this mellage, tell her, ile repꝛw 5 
Ver couetous ſinne the telle, becauſe fo; * 5 
Ado that moſt mens ſuules ta cheape are (old. 
Son Shal'J buy theſe 2 to mozrow? 
. d. To mozrow?J,to mozrow thin ſhalt buy them, 
To1 mozra ME ating Painceſſe 3 wil logeher, - 
To mozröſh tell ide king, ile banzuethim, . 
To mozrow;Shaddoww,will.J giue the: gold, 
 Lomozrow be Goes hare won luft acolv. 
To moꝛrow wfll 


the rich man n fone the poꝛe. 
And vice to mozrow.vertae tulll adoze, 


Lo mozrow beggers ſhaſl be crowned kings, 
This e wes- time, noſwietnes lings: | 
I way thee hence: beare that to Agrippne. - _ - - 
d. Ile goe tente, becauſe you ſend me: but ile go ewes 
ping hence, fo2 giiefe that 5 muſt turne villaine as metry doe, 
and leaue you when pon are vp to the eares in aduerũtie. Exit. 
Andel. Sher hach robd me, and nom ile play the thiefe, = 
Ale leur from hence, fo Crppus,loz blacke — be A 
re 


pb. FOO 
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Here (though mp rials) pꝛands mx lattie name v 45 8 
Ile fell thts palde fo2 helxe Ip peare deren 11.25 


Do pꝛide and beggerio ſhallwalke e 0 a "Rh 
This woꝛld is but a Schwꝛle of villanie, ,, 

Thereloze ile le rob my bꝛothex, (not ofgel, - e 

Na ol hip rtusg,bertut nano will beate) 501 vas; * * | 


Wut (if J can,) ile ſteale his wiſhing Pat. 
And with that, wandzing round about the wozld, 
Ile ſearch all coꝛners to find miſerte, _. 
And where ſhedwels, ile dwell, langiſh and die. ne 
Chorus. Gentels-ifereyouhane n bene, 
The combats or his loyle. wis be ing a kia: 4 
5p bene viurpigghandHath He e bepolds =... WE 
rom all his royalties: æuen ſuch a ſaule 8 
Suchores,fuch heart ſwalne big with fighes; andtenres, 2 
Teen fone of Foztunatusinegres: - 15 
77 m0 ys erg wund him a pona 

vhees 


the mogne, L yr 
;bandyed.by ths Wessi e 5 
. waue to waue his golden trea(y 


+ 


ee _ © 
Makes him in beſperats language to inttate, 


The winds to ſpendt J 4 N 
2 they Tr mil WE in tyzaynig) 9 N ning.) m Een 
Neu vere 1 15 l. = n 
Taſk 11 What french krise 207 nen 
Cannot th is Serpent gold inter vo to? mn yo 33 y 
Verl bꝛather 2 , „ 0 
And hauing got his wich (the wing hen . 
He does. ngt.s he ho ud) fert {8 ke. Miferie, 1 . Jar #7 48 
But hopes et 2 fo.wighis pures agaiſtes . 7 1 46. 5 
Aid in that Pope from Cypꝛus is he len. 
e entheir wonked id 


Ro rele -Gi, 


nor Jane, ang ape 
he · ver uo put, ws. Is 
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He tlaſpes her in his armes, and as a Nauen, 
Griping the tender-hearted Nightingale, 
So flies he with her, (wiſhing) in the ayze, . 
To be tranſpoꝛted toſome wilderneffe: Enter Andelocia 
Imagine this the place: ſee here they tame. and Agripyne. 
Sincs they themlelnes haue tongues, mine Hail be 1 


Enter Andelocia with the wiſhing Hat on: 
Agripyna in his hand, 
Agrip. Mhat diuell artthou that affrightſt me thus, 
Haling a Pzliiceefrom der fathers court, 
To ſpoyleher in this ſauage wilberneſſe? 


Andel. Indted the diuel and the pick-purſe ſhould alwaies 
flic together, (foz they are ſwo2ne-bzothers: ) but Madam 
Couetouſnes, Jam nefther a dinel as peu cal me,no2a Jewel- 
ler as I tall my ſeife;1ri6;nv2 a Jugler, vet ere vou and J part, 
were haur ſoit legetviinain together: do you know me? - 

Agrip, J am bottayd: this is the Typ2lot. 8 
Fo2giue mee, was not J that changde thy purſe, 
But Atheiftane my father, ſend me home, 
And A in ſatiſtaction ar a wings. s 
Andel. Talke not you of fatiffaction, this is ſume retom⸗ 
pence that 4 haue vou, tis nat the purſe J regard: put it ot, and 
ile mince it as mall as pie meate: the purſe? hang the purſe: 
were that gon, I can make another, and another, 4 another, 
J and another: tis net the putfe J care fo2,but the purfer: you, 
A vou. Iſt not a ſhame that a Rings daughter, a faire Lavy, 
A Ladyaot foz Lo2ds,but fa: Ponarches, ſhould foz gold ſett 
her lone, and when ſh& has her owne alKing , and that there 
ſtands nothing betwene, then to cheate pourſwetehcart? D 
fie, fle, a ſhoe _— muſt be dealt ſoundly with, 

Agrip. Iniopne what paines thou wilt, e ile endure them, 

ſo thou wilt ndmd'to my fathers wur 285 | | 

Ande, Nap gods lid, x are not gon ſo:ſet your heart at reſt, 
koꝛ J haue (et vp my reſt, that except vou can runneſwifter 
then a Hart, home you gzoe not: what paines hall Flay bpou 

; + par | 
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pour? Let me ſee: I tauld ſerue vou now but a ſlipperie touch: 


ſend pou home, and bid their grand · ſire king nurſe them: 3 
could pepper pou, but will not. 

Agrip, , doe not violate my chaſtitie. 

Andel. No h J tell pon J am not ginen to the fleſh, 


away elſe, and arue you here. 
Agrip. If I muſt die, dome me ſome eaſier death, 


Andel. Or tranffozme you (becauſe you loue picking) into 
and make pon picke aut a pee ling here among 


a Smquirell, 
the Nut frees: but I will nat neither. 

Agrip. What will my gentle Andelocia doe? 

2 Oh, nom you came to your old byas of cogging; 

Agrip. I pay ſhe Andelocia,let me goe: | | 
Send ver to England, And by heauen I fweare; 
Thou from all kings on earth my love ſhalt beare. 


And. Shal Ain faith? Agrip.Ju faith, in faith thou tall, | 


Andel. Mere, god a mercie: now thou ſhalt not goe. 
A grip. Oh God. 


turſe me not: if you thinke but a crabbed thought al me, the 


ſpirit that caried you in mine armes thzough the ayze, will 
fell me all:therefoze let your Sunday face vpont. Since von le 
loue me, tle-lone pou, ile marrie von, and lie with pou, and be⸗ 
get little Juglers : marie home you get not: England vou le 
ſay is pours but Agrippne , lone me, and 3 K» a 


whole woꝛlotbine. 
Betwene my ſozrow, and the ſcalding Sunne 
J faint, and quickly will my life be dene, 
My mouth is like a Furnace, and dzicheate 
Dꝛinks vp my bloud. Dh God. my heart will burtt, 
A die, vnleſſe ſome moyfture quench my thirlt: - 
Andel. Shart now J am wozle then ere J was NY 
| Foz halte the wozld 4 would not haue her die. 
Peres __ laing nan ditch, 52 valine, nozdew, 


- E 


A tould get a young King oz to, oz thꝛee of you; and chen 


though I ſauos (in your noſe) alittle of the diuell, 4 tod run 


Andel, Nay doe peu heare Lady? trie not y'are beff:nonoz 
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m bꝛead nd; d/inkeimylonely Agtipyne, © 5 % 

Be comfozted, ſet here are Apple trees. 

Arp. Clime vp foz Gods iake, walhme lo ſome arne 
Andel, Luke vp, which of thel os likes ther belt? 
Agrip. This hath an mithertd rate tis foing [wiete ren. 

Not that; my ſoxbWwesare to fotze alten. 

Andel. Come hither; here are Apples like gold. 2 8 2 

Agrip. O, J foꝛ Gods ſake: gather ſome of hefe. 

Ap me, would Sodg were at home aguthe. , : Glimes Ip. 

Adel: Stand;farver ;tcalt thante toe on thtre. 

Dh here be rare Apples, rare red: chtekt Apples\Xhat ety tome 

kille me: Apples, hold your peate, ile teach von to ery. _ 

Agrip. O England, ſhal Ine re bohdld ther moze2:- 

Andel. Agripyna, tis a moſt Sugted delicious tall in oves 

| —_ but when tig vown?, tis aabittes u gal. 

| p. Pet yuthey ſome ol them hal Penne; 

ac. pins tos lade were Tat homenag eine, 8 45 

I ſhould viſdaine to ſtand thus and complaine. 

And. eres one. Apple that groweshigheft, TER A 

_— wy that, ile come downe, 

- Hee ſtdudsIHing wel bi Airdtefori it, 

tir, Wine dat, w the hot Sun voth fcald * SHY 

2 45 The lunne kiſſe the? hold, catch, put on my Hat, A 

wil haue vonder higheſt Apple, though 2 die fo; t. 

Agip. Aha not wont be Sun. burnk, wzetched me 

D@ngimait/teaudd J wergagaineiAths; : Exit. He leapes 

a HAnd- mne Agrip eta, ſtap, Oi Aum öndone, n 

 Swete Agrippna, if thon hearſt my voie, 

Take pittisẽ ot me, anvreturne agane. 

Sher ales like lightning: che heares me nor, = 

I with mylelfc intawwllberneCe; i: ff . 

And now J ſhall tinnemilvethere'J gh, 

Mere die, here curling vperhere rating dis, 475, 

And thus will wund my belt, and rent ee 

What hils of Flint are Browne vpon my bꝛowes: HEINE 

O me, two fozkedhoghes, J am turn dcheaſt, 5 

Jhane . wy wilt — TR 

Wealth 
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Wraith in my purſe, and knowledge in my Hat, 
| Wy which being boꝛne into the Courts ot kings, 
J might haue lerne the wondzous wozkes of Joue, 
Acquirde Experiente, Learning, Miledome,Trutb, 
But J in wilderneſle tottred out my youth, 

Aud therefoze mult turne wild: muſt 1 | 9 
An bgly beaſt: my body Hoanes mult beare, 0 
Becauſe my ſoule defo2mittedoth weare. 9 
Lines none within this wd: If none but A. 1 
Line here (thankesheauen)foz bere none els ſaldie, 


He lies downe and leepervnderthe tree: Enter Fortune, Vice, 
Vertue, the Prieſt: Satyres with Muſicke, playing as they 
come in before Fortune. T hey play ahüle. fo 
Fortune. Q&@-wheremy new-tarnd diuel has built his hel, | 
Vice, Uertne,who conquersndwathe dale is fane. - 1 
Vert. O flepie inne. Muſieke awhile, oo 
Vice, Swertetunes wake himugaine. and then craig, 
Fort, Uice ſets fa heauie on his dꝛowzy ſoule, 

Mulicks werte goncozd rannot piertce his eare. 

Ding and amongſt your Bongs, uur bitter Ehn. 1 

Vert. Lhoſe that eres 1 by Uice be tozne - 

1e nge. 5 

Alertue ſtand aſide: the Cole is taught; 

1. Verſe. Laugh to ſe him, laugh alowd to wake him, 

Folltes neis are wide, and neately wzought, = 

Moeke his hoꝛnes and laugh to ſeꝛ Utcs take him. 

dire. Pa,hazha,ba.ba.laugh;laugh i inſcozne, Andel.wakens 

Who's ö fwlezthe fle, he wears a hozne. & ſtands vp. 

Uertue fad aſide, mock him, mock him,mock yay 

2. Verſe. Laugh alowd to ke him, tallhim fole, 

Erro gaue him ſucke,nowſazrowes rocke bin, 

Bend the riotous beaſtto madnes ſchole: -- 

Quire. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, laugh, laugh in cone, 

Who's the fwle⸗the fwle, he weares a hozne. 

Uertue ſtand aſide: your ſehwle hee hates. 

3. Ve rſe. Agugh alowd.to le him, macke, mocke, mock hin.. 
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Uanitie and hell kepe open gates, him. 
Yees in, and a newe nurſe (Deſpaire) mult rocke 
Quire.Da,ha,ha,ha,ha,laugh, laugh in ſcozne; 

Fole,fole, fole,feole,fole,weare fill the hozne: . 


When they haue dono ſinging, Vice and Verdue hold Apples c 
out to him, Vice laughing, Vertue grieuing. 
Andel. O me, what hell is 5 this? fiends,tempt me not. 
Thou glozious dinell hence. Dhnow I lee; 

This fruit is thine, thou haft defoꝛmed mie: 
Ideof _— thy gifts J loath to taſt. 
Away: fince J am entred madnes Schwle, 
As god to be a beaſt, as be a fwle. 
Away, why tempt you meꝛſome powzefull xrace - 
Come and redeeme me from this hiveous place. 
Fort. Ta her hath Andelocia (all his liſe) 
Swoꝛne fealtie, wouldſt thou foꝛſake her now? 
Andel. Whole bleſſed tongue names Andelotia? 
Fort. ers, who (attended on by deſtinies) 
Shoꝛtned thy Fathers life, and lengthens thine. . Kneeles,.. 
Andel. Oſacred Qutene of chance,nowſhozten mine, 
Alte let thy deitie take off this ſhame. 
Fort. Moe her, t was ſhee that ſet it on thy head. 
Andel. She laughes to ſe me metamo:phoſed. 
Vert. Woe me and ile take off this vgly ſcozne. Riſes, 
Vice. Wwe me, and ile clap on another hozne.. 
Andel. J àm beſet with anguiſh, ſhame and death. 
O bid the Fates wozke faſt, and ffop my bꝛeath. 
Fort. No Andelocia, thou muſt liue to ſee 
Moꝛſe tozments (foz thy folltes) light on the. 
This golden tre, which did thine eyes intice, 
Mas planted here by Mice:loe here ſtands Mice: 
How often haſt thou ſued to win her grace? 
Andel. Till now, J neuer did behold her face. 
Fort. Thou didſt behold her at thy kathers death, 
When thou in ſco2ne didſt violate his will, 
Thou didit behold her, when thy — 10 | 
cht 
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CTatcht at the higheſt bough, the loftieſt vice, 
The faireft Apple, but the fo wleſt p2ice. 
Chou didſt behold her, when thy lickerifh eye 
Fed on the beautie offaire Agrippne, 
Becauſe th adſt gold, thou thoughtſt al women thine, 
hen look ft thou off rom her? foʒ they whoſe ſoules 
Still reuell in the nights of vanitie, 
On the faire chiekes of Nice ſtill lx their exe. 
Becauſe her face doth ſhine, and ally, her boſome 
Beares ſiluer Mones, thou waſt enamozd of her. 
But hadſt thou vpward lokt, and feene theſe ſhames, 
Oz view her round about, and in this glaſſe 
Gene Idiots faces, heads of vinels and hell, 
And read this ha, ha, he, this merrie ſfozte, 
Chou wouloſt haue loathd her: where, by loning her, 
Thon bearft this face, and wearſt this valy head, 
And il ſher once can bzing thee fo this place, 
ALowd ſounds theſe ha, ha he, chtele laugh apace. 

Andel. O, re-tranſfozme me to a glozious ſhape, 
And J will learne how J map lone to hate her. | 

Fort, Jeannotre-franſfozme the, woe this woman. 

Andel. This woman? wzetched-is my ſtate, when J, 
To ind out wiſe dome, to a folemult fie. 

Fort. Fwle, tcltre thine e pes, this is bꝛight Arete, 
This is pooze Uertue, care not how the world 
Doth crowne her head, the woꝛld laughes her to ſcaꝛne, 
Pet Sibi ſap, Uertue knowes her woꝛtd. 
Runne akter her, cheele giue the theſe and theſe 
Crownes and Bay-garlands: (honours victozies:) 

Serue her, and ſhe will fetch thee pay from heauen, 
Oꝛ gine the ſome bꝛight office inthe ſtarres. | 

Ande, Immoztall Arete, Uertue diuine, Kneekss 
O ſmile on me, and F will fill be thine, 

Vert. Smile thou on me, and J will ſtill bethine; 
Though 2 am tealcus-of thy Apoffaſie, 
Ale entertaine the: here, come taſt thio free, 


Here's Philicke foz thy ſicke deſozmitie. 
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Andel, Tis bitter: this fruit J ſhall ne re diſgelk. 
Vert. Trie once againe, the bitternes ſone dies. 
Vice. Mines ſwerte, taſt mine. 

Vert. But being downe tis ſowze, 

And mine being downe has a delicious taſte. 
The path that leades to Uertnes court is narrow, i 
Thoꝛnie and vp a hill, a bitter io ener 
But being gon thꝛough, you find all heau nlp twee, 
The entrance is all llintie, but at th end, | 

To tow2es ot pearle and chꝛiſtall you afcend. 

Ande. O delicate, O ſwete Ambꝛoſian relliſh. 
And ſe, my valinelle dꝛops rom my bꝛowes, 
Thankes beautious Arete: O had now 
My Hat and purſe againe, how J would ſhine, 

And gild my ivule with none but thoughts diuine 

Fort. That ſhall be tride, take fruit from both theſe tres, 
By heipe of them, winne both thy purſe and at, 

J will inſtruct thee. how, fozonmy wings. 7: 
To England ſhalt thou ride; thy vertuous bother 
Js (with that Shadow who attends onthe) - 
In Landon, there ile ſet the pzeſentiy; 
But if thou loſe our fauours ance. againe,. -::; -.. | 
To taſte herſwetes,thoſe ſwerteg maſt-pzone thy panes! 
Vert. Uice, who ſhall now be cxownd with vicozic? 
Vice, She that triumphes arlaft,andthat mult 3. 
xcuntz 
Enter A chelſtane, Lincolne with Agripyne, 
Cyprus, Galloway „Cornewyall Cheſter 
Longauile and Montroſſme. 
Athelſt. Ltncalae, how let | thou her at liberfie2- 
Lincol, Ng other pziſon held her buf pour court, 
There in her chamber) bath ſhe hid her lelfe 
Thete two FG oncip! to ſhake off that feare, 
Alhich her late violent rapture cal vpon her: 

Cypr. 5 here Hats the beauticus Agrippna been? 

Agrip. In braten: he {111 02 without the world, 

3 knw not which, £02 as J oft pane ne 


(then 
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( When angrie Thamcſis hath curld her lockes,) 

A whirle-wind come,and from her frizeld bꝛowes, 

Snatch vp a handful of thoſe ſweatie pearles, 

That ſtode vpon her fozhead, which awhile, 

Being by the boyſtrous wind hung in the apze, 

At length hath flung them downe and raizd a ſtozme. 

Euen with ſuch furie was J wherryed vp, 

And by ſuch fozce held pꝛiſoner in the cloudes, 

And thzowre by ſuch a tempeſt downe againe. 
Corn, Some ſoule is dam'din hell foz this black deeve. 
Agrip. J haue the purſe ſafe,and anon pour grace 

Shall heare this wond2ous hiſtozie at full, 

Cy pr. Tel me, tozmenter, ſhall faire Agrippne, 

Without moꝛe difference be now chziſtend mine ? 
Agrip. Py choice muſt be my Fathers faire conſent. 
Athelſt. Then ſhall thy choyce end in this Cypꝛus pꝛince. 

Beloꝛʒe the Sunne ſhall ſire times moꝛe ariſe, 

Mis royall marriage will we ſolemniſe. 

P2oclaime this honozd match, come Agrippne, 

J am glad th'art here, moze glad the purſe is mine. 


As they are all going in: Enter Andelocia and Shaddowe, 
like Iriſh Coſter-mongers, A gripyna, Longauyle, and 
Montroſſe ſtay liſtenin g to tf. n, the reſt Exeunt. | 

Both, Buy any Apples, „ferne Apples of Tamaſco, keene 

Tamaſiopepins: peps fene, buy Tamaſco ptepins. 
 Agrip. Damaſco apples? god my Lo2d Montroſle, 
Call Cer fellowes. 
Montr. Sirra Coſter-monger. 


Shad. TUho cals: preps ol Zamaſco, fecne peeps: J fat tis 


de ſwceteft apple in de wozld, tis better den de Pome water, 
oꝛ apple John. 

Andel, By my frat Padam, tis rät Tamaſco pæœpius, 
iwke here els, 

Shad. A dare not ſap, as de Jriſhman mp counfrieman ſay, 
faſt de godneſle of de fruit: No fayt tis karie teere miſtris, by 
Saint Patrickes hand tis teere Tamaſco apple. 

I 


” 


Agrip. 
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Agrip, The faireſt kruit that euer J bt her 95 
Damalco apples, where foꝛe are they 8e 
Longa. hat is your pꝛice of halfe a ſcoꝛe of theſe? 
Both, Halfe a ſcoze, halfe a ſcoze? dat is dos many meſler. 
Longa, J. J, ten, halſe a ſcaze thats fine and fine, 
Andel, Fucue and fœue? By my trat and as Crerze ſaue 
me la, Jcannat tell, wat be de pꝛite of fœue and fue, but tis 
tree crow ne foz one Peepin,dat is the pz&3 if vou take em. 
Shad, J fat, tis no leſſe fo2 Camaſco. . 
Agrip. The trownes foz one? what wondzous vertues 
haue they? | 
Shad, O, tis feene Tamaſco apple, and ſhall make you a 
great teale wite, and male you no fie, and make fene me⸗ 
mozie. 
Andel. And make dis faſh be moze faire and amiable, and 
make dis epes loke alwaies louely, and make all de court 
t counti ie burne in decſtre to kille di none ſweete countenance. 
Montr, Apples to make a Lady beautifull: 
Madam thats excellent. 
Agrip. Theſe Jriſtzmen, 
Some lap, are great diſſemblers, and J feare, 
Theſe two the badge of their ow ne catntrie weare, 
Andel. By my trat, and by Saint Patrickes hand, and 
as Cres ſaue me la, tis no difſernbler: de Jriſh man now and 
den cut di countrie-mans th2oate , but pet in fapt hee louevi 
countrie man, tis no diſlembler: dis ſcene Tamaſcoapplecan 
make di wete countenance, but I can take no leſſe but thai 
crownes foz one, J weare out iy naked legs and my fates, 
and my tods, and run hidder and didder to Tamaſco fo2 dem. 
Shad, As Cre3 laue me la, hee ſpeakes true: Peeps fene. 
Agrip. Ile trie what power lies in Daniaſco fruit. 
Pere are ten crownes foz thꝛe. Do fare you well. 
Montr, Lozd Longauple, buy (ome. 
|  Longa, Jbuy?not 3: 
Hang them, they are toyes,come Madam, let vs goe. Exeunt. 
Both. Saint Patricke and Saint Peter, and all de holy 
Angels loke vpon dat kaſh and make it faire. 8 
er 
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Enter. Montroſſe ſoftly. 
Shad. Pa, ha, ha, thees ſped, F warrant. 
Andel. Peace, Shaddow, buy any pepins, bup. 
Both, Peys ſeene, frene Tamaſco apples. 
Mortr. Came not Loze Longauple to buy ſome fruit: 
Andel. Yo fat, maſter, here came no Lezds no: Ladies, 
buf di none ſwerte ſelfe. 
Montr, Tis well, ſap nothing, heres fix crownes foz two: 
Pou N the vertues are to make one ſtrong, 
Both 
Montr. Tis excellent, here: far well, if theſe pꝛoue, i 
Ile conquer men by e a6 women by loue, - Exit. 
Enter Longany le. 
Both. Ha, ha, ha, why this is rare. : 
Shad, Peace, maſter, here comes anotherfwle, 
Both, Peps- fene, buy anypeepes of Tamaſco?: 
Longa. Did not the Lo2d Montroſſe returne to cou? 
8 Ho lat, [werte maſter, no Lozd did turne to i. 
Peepes fiene. 
L onga. J am glad ofit; chere are nine crownes foz thee; 
What are the vertues beſides making fatre? 
Andel, D,twill make thee wond2zons wile. 


Shad. And dow thall bee no moze a fole., but ſwerte face 


and wiſe. 
Longa. Tis rere, farwell Incuer pet durſt wee, 
None ſoues me: now ile trie what thele can doe. Exit, 


Andel. Ya, ha, ha. So, this is admirable, Shaddow, here 


end my fo2mentsin Saint Patrickes Purgatozte, but thine. 
ll continue longer. 
Shad. Did J not tlap on a god falſe Jriſh face: 
Andel. It betame th rarelp. | 
Shad, Pet thats lamentable, that a falſe face ſhould be- 
ttme any man. 
Andei. Thou art a gull, tis all the faſhion now, which 
faſhion becauſe wele kæpe ſtep thou abꝛoad, let not the moꝛld 
want ſoes:whilſt thou art comracnſing thy knauerie there, 


ile pꝛoctede Dodo; Dedipoll here; that done, thou Shaddow 


Ves fat and make ſweetecountenance ſtrong td. 
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The Comedie of 


and J will fat our ſelues fo behold the tranſſozmation ol theſe 
ſoles: no flie. 
Shad. J feare nothing, but that whilſt wee ſtriue to make 


ethers ſoles, we ſhall weare the Coxcombes eur ſelues, Pips 
ſine c. | Exit Shaddow, 


Enter Ampedo, : 

Andel. S'hart, here's my bz:ther whome J haue abujde; 
His pꝛeſence makes me bluſh, it ſfcikes me dead, 

To thinke how Jam inetamozpholed, 
3 an of Zamalco cc. 
p; Fo2 ſhame call off this Haſke. 

* at; Wilt thou buy any pips? 

Amp, Pocke me no longer 
CUity idle apparitions: manpa land 
Vaue J with wearie feete and a ſicke ſoule 
Mealurd, to find the; and when thou art fonnd, 

My greateſt griefe is, that thou art not loſt: 

Pet loſt thou art, thy fame, thy welih are loſt, 

Thy wits are loſt, and thou haſt in their ſtead, 

ec ith ſhame and tares, and miſery crow ud thy head. 
That Shaddo w that purſues thee, fild mine eares 
With ſad relation of thy wzetchevnefle, 

N here is the purſe, and where my wiſhing Vat? 

Andel. Mhere:and where: are pou created Conſtable, yau 
ſtand ſo much vpon Jntcrgatozies? the purie is gene, let that 
fret you, and the Bat is gone, let that mad you: J runne thus 
thꝛough all trades to cucr-take them, if youle bee quiet, tollow 
me, and helpe, if not, flie from me, and hang pour ſe lte: wilt 
thou bup any pippins: —_ 

Amp. O, bow J gricue, fo ſe him thus tranſſezmd? 
Pet from the circles of my iealous epes, 

He ſhall not ſtart, till he haue re- poſſelt 

Thoſe vertuous Jewels which fcund oute againe, 
Moꝛe tauſe they ne re ſhall giue me to tomplaine. 
Their worth ſhall be conſum'd in murdzing flames, 


And end my . rxot, and cur ſhames. a Exit. 
Uter 


Old Fortunatus. 
Enter Athelſtane, Agripyne, Montrofic and Longauy le 


with hornes , Lincolne and Cornwall. 
Athelſt. In ſpite of lo, 2cerie trie once againe, 
Trie once moꝛe in contempt at all dam d ſpels. 

Agrip. Pour maicſlie fights with no moztall power. 
Shame and not conqueſt, hangs vpon his ſtrife. 5 
O, touch me not, vou adde but paine to paine, 

The moꝛe vou cut, the moze they grow againe. 

Lincol, Is there no art to toniure downe this ſcozne? 

Jre're knew — pet againſt the hoꝛne. 
Enter Cyprus. 

Athelſt. Des, pꝛinte of Cyp2us, thy faire Ante 
Path turnd her beautie to defo2mitie. 

Cypr. Then J defiethe, Loue, vaine hopes, adew, 
You haue mockt me long; in ſcoꝛne ile now mocke you. 

I came to ſe how the Lo2d Longauyle Mn. 
Mas turnd info a monſter, and J find ED | 
An ottect, which both ſtrikes me dumbe and blind. 
To mozrow ſhould haue bene our marriage mozne, 

But now my bꝛide s ſhame, thy bzidegrome ſ(cozne. 

O tell mee pet, is there no Art, no charmes, _ 

No deſperate Phyſicke foz this deſperate wound? 


85 clit, . Al meanes are tride, but ns meanes can be found. 


pr. Then England, farwell: hapleſſe maide, thy * 

A ſpitefull influence ſet our hearts at warres. 

Jam infoz'ft to leaue the, and reigns” „ 

y lone togriefe, 15 

Enter Gun and Gde. . 

bs grip. All griefe to Agripyne,. oo 

pr. Adew,J wouldſay moze,had Ja farigue 

a helpe his maſter : mightie king, 

I humbly take my leave, to Erpus , 1 

Pplathers Bonne, mut all tuch thamevefte, © * 
Orle., So doth not Djleans, J deſie all ang 

That loue not Agrippne, and him dene, 

That dares but lcue her halfe ſo well as . 

O pardon me, I haue in ſozrowes Japle, 
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Bene long kozmented, long this mangied hoſome 
Hath bied, and neuer durſt expoſe her wounds, 
Tillnow, till nom, when at thy veautious fretes 
J offer lone and like, O caif an cy? 
Of mercp on me, this dekoꝛmed face 
Cannot afſfrighe mp ſoule from louing the. 
Agri. Talk not of loue, god D2leans,but of hate. 
Orle. Wy at ſentence will my lone pꝛondunte on me⸗ 
Gall. Will ©2leans then be mad? O gentle friend. 
Orle. O gentle, gentle friend, Jam not mad: 
Gies mad, whole eyes on painted cherkes doe doate, 
O Galloway; ſuch read beauties boke by roate. ; 
Yes mad, that pines foz want of a gay flowze, 
Which fades when griefdoth blaſt, oz ſcknes lowze, 
Which heate doth wither, and white ages froſt 
Nips dead: ſuch fairenes, when tis found, tis loſt, 
Jam not mad, fo2 louing Agcipyne,. 
My loue lokes on her epes, with eyes dinfne; 
A doate on the rich bzightnesof her mind, 
That ſacred beautie ſtrikes all other blind, 
O make me happie then, ſince my deſires. 
Are ſet a burning by loues pureſt fires, - 
Athelſt. So thou wilt beare * far from England ſight; . 
Jnioy' thy wilhes. 5 
Agtip. Locke mein ſome caue; | 
Where ſtaring wonderzepe ſhall not be guiltie 
To my abhoꝛred lokes, and J will die 
To thee, as ful of loue as miſeri. 
Athelſt. J am amazʒde and mad, ſame ſpeckted ſoule 
Lies pawnd foz this in Bell, without redemption, 
me flend deludes v. TH = 


ornw, D vniuff - 
We vou hide from vs 5 iN mierte, PG TED 
Monktoſle, halp long haue your bzowes s 


Il, Mp! 


. theſe tw feather:ſpzings ofhozne? -* (w3zng 
r. An Jriſh kerne lold me Damaſco apples, * 
- . *o0wes ſince,and Uke enen (ole) . ve 5 


L "Ik 


Old Fortunarns. 


Yee ſwearing tome that they had this power, 
To make me ſtrong in body, rich in mind, HL OR 
Fdw beleeue his woꝛds, taſted his fruit, 
And ſinte haue bene attirde in this diſgutze. 
Longa, Ifeate that villaine hath beguild me to. 
Cornw, Nay befoze Sod he has not c _ you, 
Pou haue it ſoundly, | 
Longa. Me he made beleene, 
One apple ol Damaſco would inſpire 
My thoughts with wiledome, and vpon n 
Mculd caft fuch beautie, that each A adiesepc, 
Which lokt on me, ſhould loue me pzelently, 
Agrip. Deſire to oke moꝛe faire, makes me moze fowle, 
Thole apples did infice-my wandzing ere, 
To be enamazdol deſozmitiG (ales, 
Athelſt. This pzoues that true, which oft 4 haue heard in 
Thoſe that would ſame moſt wile. doe turne moſt fwles. 
Lincol. Yere's pour beſt hope, nene ne&des to hide his laee, 
Foz hoꝛned lozeheads warme in euere place. 


Enter Cheſter bringing Andelocia like a 
French Doctor. 

Athelſt. ob Cheſter, what Phyũtions haſt thou found? 
Cheſt, Qanp, my leige, vut none that haue true (kill 
To tame ſuch wilde diſeaſes: vet here s one, 
2 Dodo; and a Frenchman, whomercpozt 
Df Agriprnes grie fe hath dꝛawne to court. 5 

Athelſt. Cure her, and Englands treaſozie ſhall uad, 
As fre fo2 thee to vie, as rayne from heauen. 

| Montr, Cure me, and to thy Coffers 3 will ſend, 
Poze gold from Scotland then tby life can penn. 
Longa. Cure Longauile, and all his wealthts thine. 
75 e Ponſieur Leng-illaine gra tanck you: Gra 
tanck pour maſheſt ie a great teale artely by my trat: where be 
dis adam Pꝛinceza dat be ſo mi ſh toꝛmenta: O ac ſhu:one, 
2: an tre, 4 K 5, le j hene: a, ha, ha, part ona moy pzea wid 
al mine art, tog by mp trat, me can no point ſhole but laugh, 
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Ha, ha, ha, to marke how like fre bul-beggera, dey ſfand. 
Oh, by my trat and kat, di dinetabe wohozeſon, ſcuruie, paltry, 
ill fauoze knaue to mocke de 2 and * (0: 
Ha, ha, ha, a. 
Lincol, This Dottoz comes fo mocke your maiektie, 
Ande, No by my trat la, but me leua muſha muſha merp- 
mant: Come Madam, p2ea-artely ſtand fill, and letta mee 
Ffele you: dis hoꝛne, O tis pꝛettie hoꝛne, dis be facile; eaũe foꝛ 
pull de vey, but Madame dis O be grand, grand hone, diffi- 
cill, and very diene, tis perilaus, a grand Latone, But Ma⸗ 
dam, pꝛea be patient, we ſhall take it off vell. 

Athe. Thꝛite haue we parde them off, but with freſh paine, 
In compalle of a thought they riſe acaine. 

Andel, Its true, tis no eaſie mattra, fo pull hozne off, tis 
eaſie fo2 pull on, but hard foꝛ pull off, ſome ho2ne bee ſo good: 
fellow, hee will fill inhabit in de mans pate, but tis all one 
foz tat, A ſhall ſnap away all dis: Madam truſt dis downe 
into pour little belly. 

Agrip. Father, am in feare to taſte his phyſicke. 
Firft let him wozke experiments on thoſe, 
Andel. Jleſawce you foz your infidelitie.. 
In no place can J ſpie my wiſhing Hat. 
L onga. Thou learned Frenchman, trie thrmül on me, 

Moꝛe vgly then Jam, J cannot be. 

Montr. Cure me, and Montroſſe welfh ſhall all be thine. 
Andel. Tis all one foz dat: ſhall doe pzeſently, Madam, 

pꝛea marke me: Monſeiur, ſhamp dis in your two ſhaps ſo, 
now ꝙonſieur Long-villaine, dis ſo: owe dis, feare noting, 
tis eſhelent medicyne: fo, now cram dis into your guts, and 
belly: So: nopſnap away dis whozelon fow:e diuela;Ya, 
ba, Js no point god: 'Pues' Gallowayeshorhes off. 

Ache This is mott frange,” — — 
| Walt painefull Longauyle?- 

_ Longa, Caſe toke them off, and there remaines no paine. 

Agrip. O trie thy ſacred Phylicke on me. 

| Pe o by mp trat, tis no paſſib la, tis no poſſibla, al de 

mattra, all de gal de ſub{tance,allde medicynegbe ms 
8 


5 Aſide. 


Olde Fortunatus. 
his and his belly: tia no polbla di mie pʒcpare me 
Achelſt. Pꝛepare it them ant tot chat have'moze gold. 
From Englands Coffees, then thy life can wall! 
Andel. Jmuth buy mnanytoffity tings vat grow in Ara 
bia, in Alla, — 8 8 trat tis nopellibla,till ano- 
yes 915 230103 , e e 0 1% 1 f 
5. Meru nething ehe wolo; but may aged 
Bot banrhti in @nglat, dow vont lap arne 
Aſhower of Angens. 1, IC. . ede al. 
Andel. Fies ie, ie, de, -pound credit teSeckature? HÞa;but 
vel, tis all one fo2 tat: tis no watterathygoleiavt; vol, vet; vel; 
vel, me haue ſomemoze/SeaWy ON TO Many 
p2epara fo2 your homes. 209 72; fn (lh 57) 205 5 5 31 
Sher his my purſe, and vonder lien my Va, 8 
r *** make tho Mt. 2 th ale 
Vel, vel, vel, vel, be patient _=_ pzelently, * p, 
be patient, mer haue taten aher em got foz 
de hozne: pzeſently Padam, — pʒea wid all mine 
art, ſtand pon all der>and ſap ntuig, fo: no; take noting dis 
bey: lo, pzeſently, ppeſentiy n,; (nip vis home aff wid 
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de ruſhes ganovier ting dp und up, 1 by, _m | 


loke nome dig ber, andſay motinigy n Gau . 
Arhelſt: / Art hu mad (prake; artaketopuni i, 


Docoz,nenehere halt rob cher o 
- Andel, De, faka dis hand: wink now ies artelywid 
yourtwo nyes: why lo. + 
only Fare withrpbzother ina: "Bxit with her, 
tp. Meine, Father helper; Janice e perfozce. 
+ Aa D2aw weapous, wherebths princefle;follvw * 
Stay the French Ootoz, ſtay the Doctoꝛ there. 
Coꝛnwall and ſome other run aut, aus enter pzeſently. 


In likeneflt af a FirdhrhmangufsDed0.1c: :; 
Looks howaraſcalytobaumgſweatvp. 5121902 5 
A Chicken in bis times, ſofites thishell-hound: : a 
In th ane with Agrippnem his armes. 

Old. Pont eue an da fwiftctt hole. 
5 
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Flic ſenerall;wajes, hexammtbearghenfarrec, :.: 
Malb. gen ape beate. — me cen 
Lincol. And this wap ſhall he nun cs Wt; 
Corn. This wap eig ride. .. BE 
Athelſtiy m this war : l A R, 
Ho matter which way, to ſeeke miſerie. 2B Abe, 
Dong Acun ride nd wavstan ut: ene y dne 1% 
Montr, Peg,Longiavie, telogallopattortzy; 715 Tv. 
Doubtleſſe this Doctoz was that Jriſh diuenl, TY 
That to zend eee 2 
Waſtenſcke Rn — o 
Pole; tote an ts bend n 8 5 £218 
Dur fozked ſhame ſhall in his heart — . 
Longa. O hots maps me, that all tongues infeome, 
Aich way (aere:F — the dazne. Enxeunt. 
nne Ig MIESIS n, +I © :9 755 . 0 : 
221. D haklownd: Lag ah: 11 
:Agtiput; Dgentte Andelaaia pitlis ane, 3 0 | = 2 = my 
Lakoortthigiinannit,0ztalumy lie» 
denen vn thinkathen that Jum a fr Docs 
to; indtebk , that the vp myclanag (1) the; knot® winding 
cheetes: par diber ng v⁰iʃ g butactines your purſe: 
you know the theikes ſanmnion Stande veltuer ::, this (3 
mine; and theſe. pots: Ale teach wato live "w_ * of | 
other mens bzowes. ; 5 | 
Shad. And täſtriuc zybefriterthen O 3 


Amel. Right ant — 
me ne Jug, =_ whe. neee 5 ſhall not 
repaſſe 


Agrip e IO :;(Cingoou, 
& And Andelaciaias 8 3 
Shad. Oꝛ aà roſe, it pu hiα¹˙E,ẽ ſtalke, he ick vou 
Andel. There om, triſtize ta paut Kathery 


ſigh not foz pour pute money map hs gat poir'; as well ax 
by the little Melſhwoman in Cypzus that had but one hoꝛne 


in ber head, von 1 Mall caſt hath:as 


you 


* 


Olde FortemantT 
vou vſeme; vinrke:thdfe; wurde woll 246 bY the; 
yare beſt flie; — — 2 250 5. 
. cauſe you intreate nie. wgentld , and char 45 1 44 
mends to your Father , Although J car? ndf'fo2 any ung in 
Chtsendome, vet hold vous abt ma e e 
cov toicourt, ante bern mmi wn pidy VVoWarbVatibeat 
— 2 707 A it . = 
p. O Js Aebi Hh Nay away, _ word. 
Shad. Pa, ha, ha, cc. Mare hoznes, Ear Ag Wweeping 
Andel. hr doefthou kauug dShiddows-: (and piide. 
Shad. To ie that g ojna Nie AMI 8 | e : 
Amp. Bꝛother, whatmiltefies lie IN A 
Andel, Trickes, Amps do, frickes, * and mad 


roglip hickes, mirth, mirth,and 1 D} 1 en 
0 
iel 


ficke in this, thenallthe Gammotha 

the wozld; here's the purſe , yep 6 
ſhal be ſure ile not Wit; Woade poiſfhis: TE Ane w = 49 
tue; if danger beſct vou, ſuis q away: dt of bfokew-thilld- 
limping legd Jades runne habling to ke vs: Shaddow, 
weele - ay alt this haue one fit of 11 755 damages ln 
and de „ een 2 182 0 YR 237 72 7 

Slizds And uchen we ate fa naGeteteoko ng, 
tons dos laugh and lie downe. 

Andel. Hie the to my: «amber, mes fl mp richeſt 
aftire, ile to Court pꝛeſentip. 

Shad. Ile gos to Court in thisaitire, hr appareil is but 
the ſhadvow bf a man, but avovwis thekubſkante of his ap⸗ 
parell. | Exit Shàddow. 

Angel. Away, away;andmateme pzeſently, | 
Amp. J had mozenade to trie, ane tothe, 
Away, * with this wildelunacie,” | 


Gn Away with pour püritte, brother , Fare an im; | 
why doth this purſe ſpit out gen but to be ſpent? why hncs a 
man in this world, to dwell in the ukurbs of it, as vou doe? 


Away Men ſimplicitie, away: are not eyes made to-ſ@ fairs 


R 2 Ladies: 


Away with rpots. SO yy 
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Ladies; heartsg loue them: foncues ta cont them; t nds 
to fiele them: Out yoy-ſafocke, you Rane, vou logs end: Are 
not legs made to dance, and ſhall mine limp vp and downe 
the wozafter your cloth-fiochin-hreles: you haue the Pat, 
kepe it, aon ile viſit; your vertuous counte nante againe, a- 


dew, pleaſure is my were miſfris , A weare her laue in a. 
Hat, and her ſoule in my heart: 3 baue ſwoꝛne to bee merry, 


and in ſpite ot Foztune and the blacke-bzdwd deſtinies, ile 
neuer be ſad. Exit. 

Amped. Gos, dle, in ſp.te ef mirch,thouthalt bs be ſad, 
Je hure balfe thy pleaſures ina graue 
Of hungrie flames, this fire J did ozdaine 
Tohyrne by 45 and — as this doth 6 


God. Me ahurde to mans confuſion turne. 


1 Lo ngauilegand Myogrolſe mu Soukdierst 5h 
1 Thist is his bzother; Souldiers,bind his armes. 
Mong, Bind axmes and legs, and hate the lend a wax. 
Amp. Unciuill: wherefoze mult J taſte your ſpite. 
Longa. Art thou not one of Foztunatusſonnes? 
Amped. J am, but he did neuer doe you wong. 
1 The dinell thy hꝛother has, villaine,loke here. 
. Montr, Where is the heantiaus purſe and wiſhing det ä 
Amped, My bꝛother Andelocia has the purſe, 35 
This way herle come anon to paſſe to tourt, 
Alas, that ſinne ſhould make mens hearts ſo bold, 
To kill their ſoules fo2 the baſe thirſt of — | 
The wiſhing Hat is burnt. — 
Montr. Burnt: Seuldiers bind him. 
Toztures ſhall wzing both hat and purſe from you, 
Villaine, ile be reueng d foꝛ that baſe ſcoꝛne, 


Thy hell-hound bzother clapt vpon my head, 


Lenga. 


k 


&Þ 
1, * 
: of 
5 


SGiue vs the purſe and Nat, wee 


Old Forrunatus. 
Lond: Aud fo will Longanple. 


Montr, Dzag him to yonder tle thre thackl im, 
Aw erben lock idee Or 


And pid your wiſhing Cap deline 41 | 
etthas fre, 
Els rot to death aud ſtarne. ( did beare: 
Amp. Oh tyꝛannꝑ, vounted not ſcoꝛne the badge which you 
Beaſts would you be, though hoznes you did not ware. 
Montr, Dꝛaghente the car: come noble — 
One i ſure, and were the other fiendas faſt, 
Their pꝛide ſhould coſt their liues: their pur le a at 
Shall be both ours, wle ſhare them equalliv. 
Longa. That will be ſome amends fo2 
Enter Andelocia and Shaddow after hi. 
Montr. ar raten te poder the * comes. 98 


Away with him. 


me. 


Longa, Ware well encountred. 
Andel. Thai 


es, Lozd Longauple. 


| Longa, The king expects pour pzelenceat thecourt, 


4 And thither am J going. 


Shad. Pips fine, line apples of Tamaſco ba, ba, ha. 
. Montr, Mert thou that Iriſyman that cozendvs? 
Shad. Pips fine ba, ha, ba, no not : not ha. 
Andel. Mere not your Apples delicate and rare: 
Longa. The wozft that ere you ſold; irg. bind him fall. - 
58 1 M bat, wil you murder me: 
Shad, Yelpe, helpe, belpe. Exit Shaddow. 


Longa. We meane to be reueng d foz aur diſgrace. 
Montr. And ſtop the golden current ot thy walt. 
Andel. Murder, they murder me, O call foz helpe. 


Long. Thy voice is ſpent in vaine, come, come, this purſe 


This wel- ping of your pꝛodigalitie. 
Andel. Are you appointed by the king to this? 


Montr, Ho, no, rile, ſpurne him vp: know you who's 1 
An , 


* 3 


Montr, Follow that Dog, and flop his balling thꝛoate. 
Andel, Uillaines, what meanes this barbarous tfrechery? 


The Comedie of 
Andel. Þy bꝛother Ampevo? Alas, what fate 
Path made thy vertues ſoinfoztunate? 


Amp, Thyrpot and the wꝛong of theſe two — 
ho (cauſeleſſe)thus do ſtarue me in this pziſon, 
Longa, Striue not y rt belt, villaines; lift in 's ** 


Andel. Traitogs to hons?, what doe vou inten 
Longa. That ryot ſhall in wꝛetchednetle haue end. 
Nueſkton thy bzother with what coſt hers fed, 


And ſo aſſure thou ſhalt de banguetted. Exeunt they two. | 


Ampi An want in milenez in wot aud care, 


Poꝛe Ampedo his ul hath farfefed: 
My want is famine, bolts my milerie, 
My care and woe ſhould be thy poꝛtion. 

Andel. Gius me that 4 haue a heart 
Shall ſpend it freety, and make bankrowt -  _ 
The pzondolt-wotthat tuer tet mans ee. 

Care with a miſchiefe? where koꝛe ſhduld N: 
Haue J rid ſide by ſide by mightie kings, 

Pet be thus bꝛioled now: Ale feare theſe fetters. 
Murder, crie murder, Ampedo, alawo. | 
To bear this cone out dees cee prend. 

Amp, Ofolly, thou halt pipe to male fleth dla, 
Mlhen the rich ſoule in wʒdoͤchedneſſe is clad. 

Ande. Peace, fle, am not Foꝛtunes minion: 
Theile bande aro but one wzintle ofher frowne, 
This is her@ueniaguraſhs,het next moznes eye. 
Shall oner-Chine'the Dunne in maitefte. - 


Ap. Satthis(avnight wll male an endet nm. 


Bzother; far weill, grieke mine, ſoꝛrow, want , 
Haue made an end of wzetched Ampedo, 
Andel. Apere to khe wilhing ate 
Amp. Tduſum v in ſikte 
Ange Acrurſed be thoſe hands that os "A it, 
That would redxeme vs did we now enioy it. 
Amp. Manton far wel, J faint, deaths frozen hand 
2 liſes little Niuer in my bꝛeſt. 


No 


Old Fortuna ux : 
Noman befo2e his end is truely blett. 


Dye. 
Andel. O miſerable, miſerable a - 1 c 
Thus a foule life makes death fo looke moze fonle. 


Enter Longauyle and Montroſſe with a halter, 


Longa. Thus ſhall this golden purſe diuided be, 
One day foꝛ you, another dap foꝛ me. . | 
Montr. Of daies anon,ſap, what determine you, . 1 
Shall they haus libertie, oꝛ ſhallthey die? 
Long. Die ſtreiand (&,J thinke the elder's dead. | 
Aud. J, muſderers, he is dead. O ſacred wildome, 5 | 
Pad Faztunatus bene ename 3 
Ot thy cele ſtiall beautie, his two ſonnes | 
Mad ſhind like two bzight Sunnes 
Longa, Pul hard, Montroſſe. 3 
Andel, Come you fo frangle me: are youth angnane 
Hell- hounds v ard damon this impletie. 5 
Foꝛtune, foꝛgine me, J deſerue thy y 8 
My ſelfe haue made myleite arep2obate: - ” 
Uertue, fozgine ane, foz I haue arte 5 
Againſt thy lawes, my vomes are qu e 3 | 
And theroe&ggze me ts faine dumb daes ier 3 
Riches and knowledge are two gifts dine. 8 
Lhey that abule them both as haue dont, TY : 4 
Lo ſhame, to beggarte, to hell muſt rmmne. 510 1 
O conſcience hold thy ſting, rat ae. - — 4 So] 
Bequicke,tozmentozs, J deſirefo die. 
No dea Herbede. NOT 
Cyp2us, ine e — dene . 
Who builds 1 — LE 1.» 
Lon. Be's dead:in ſame d aun ddt th ; tt badies 


Montr, iff vet dbu parts Le2d Rong? 

Long 1 ive wi 
Mont. Frenchmnagzthia fect.” 
Longa, Thou lygſt;. 27 530. 210 | 1 1 

cot, thou haſt tozamme, giue me the right, CURL 1011 þ 


e Els 


2 


The Comedieof 


Els thall thy boſome be my weapons grane, © 
Moatr. Uillaine;thou halt not rob me ol me due. 


They fight: Enter Athelſtane, Agripyna, Orleans, Gallo- 
way, Cornewall, Cheſter, 1. and Skaddow with 
weaponsat one dore: Fortune, Vice, and their attendants 

at another dore. 

All. Lap hands vpon the murderers, ffrike them downe. 

Fortune, Surrender vp this purſe, foz this is mine. 

All. Are theſe two dinels, oꝛ ſome pawers vinine? 

Shad. Oft, ſe, O my two malters, pw)oShaddowes 

ſubſtances; what tal J doe: whole bovy thall padde be! now 


follow? | 
Peace, Jdeot,thou thatt findrich heapes of fales, | 


Fort, 


That will he pzoud to entertaine a Shaddow. 
I charme thy babling lips from troubling me. 
Pon need not hold them. ſes, A (mite them downe -- 
Lower then hell: baſe ſoules, ſincke to vour brauen, 
Vice. I doe arreſt you both my pꝛiſoners. 
Fort. Stand not amazde,you gods of carth,atthis > 
Shee that arreTeth theſe two foles is Wire, + 
Whep haue b23ke Uerfaes laws, Vice NN 3 
Yer Jayler and her executioner. — 
Loke on thoſe Cypziots, Foztunatus ſonnes, 
They and their - _ . 5 
Pu name is Fo : 
All. O dzead deitte. v 8 | 8 
Fort. Knee not to ie: —— to une; ELD 
Pon need not faldawns,fazthnle 1 . 
Ariſe, but foleg, on pry ene, 
WAN ha 8pou gaindby beingconstous? 


J 1 did 1 


wage en, the een the pie, | 
tle earbes gfraiferab}ebench, - * 


On all their ie a {02 famin of baſe gold inal 
Haty made your lonlgs ta murders _ ald, 


HD 


2 


Onely 


Old Fortunatus. 


Onelp fo be cald rich But Ideots ſo 
The vertues to be fled, Foztune hath cauſd if ſo, 
Thoſe that will all deuowꝛe, muſt all fog Soe. 

Athelſt. Moſt ſacred Goddeſle. 

Fortune. Peace, you flatterer. 5 
Chy tongue but heapes moꝛe vengeante on thy bead, 5 
Fozfune is angrie with ther, in thee burnes Sh 
A gredie couetous fire; in Agrippne 
Pꝛide like a Monarch reuels, and thoſe unnes 5 
Baue lead pou blind fold to vour fozmer ſham ess, 
But Uertue pardond you, and ſo doth Foztune 

Athelſt. & Agtip. All thankes to both paur ſacred deittte, 

Fort. As foꝛ theſe Pettall-eaters,theſe baſe thieues, 
ho rather then they would be counted pwze,, 
l ill dig thzough hell foz gold, you were to2giuen 
By Uertues gencrall-pardon; her bꝛoad ſcale 
Gaue pou pour liues, when ſhee toke off your hoznes, 

Pet hauing ſcarce one ſote out ofthe Japle,. + 7 
Poutemyt damnation by-moze deſperate meanes, - 
Peubatar moꝛtall, and your paines ſhall ring 
: cen both ou, e fes, to terriſie your {oules..- 
As plea e the-Judgament of this moztall king. 
Athelſt. Faire Empzelle of the wozid,fince mitten 
Your power fo me, this ſentente ſhall be mine, 
Thou ſhalt betozturdon a wheele to death. 
Thou with wild hozſes ſhalt be quartered. .., 

Vice 10 Ba; ha, weake Fudge, weake cee, 1 reberle 
That ſentence, foztheyare my pꝛiſoners, 5 7 
Embalme the bodies of thoſe — 7 
And honour them with pzincely buria 


J kiſſe you both, 3 loye you, y are my minians. + 2 f. 6 

Untie their bands. Ute doth repaiue you both, N 

Jet vou fre. e INE ig 
Both, Thankes,gracious deitle. IP 


Vice. Be gon, but you. inlbeatie al figs. 5 By ace 


RE 7 
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Fo? thoſe doe as xcuplea(e, but fo2 theſe ta eu; 15 
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The Comedic of 


Boe bondage then in chaines, foles,cetyou hence, 

Both wander with tozmented conſcience. = 
Lunga, O hozrid Judgement, thats the hell Adee. | 
Mon. Come, come, our death ne're ends ik conſcience bl&de. 
Both. O miſerable, miſerable men. Exeunt, 
Fortune. Fo;tune triumphes at this, vet to appeare, 

All like my ſelfe, that which irom thoſe F ke, ö 

King Athelſtane J weill beſtow on the, E 

And in it the old vertue Jinfuſe: 

But, king, take heve howthou my giſts doeſt b. 

England ſhall ne 're be poꝛe, if England ſtriue, 

Rather by vertue, then by wealth fothziue. 


Enter Vertue, aa : Nymphes and kings attendin 
om her, crownd wich Oliue branches and law- 
rels, mukcke ſounding, 


Vice, Uertuezalas god ſome, Hee bides her head. 
Vert. What ennieus tongue ſaid, Bette hides her bead? 
Vice, Sher chat will dzine thee into banichment. 
Fort. her that hath eomquerd hee; how dar nt thou come, 
Thus trickt in gawde Feathers, and thus gürded 
Whichcrowned kings and uſes, when thy foo 
Path trod thus on thee, and now triumphes (62 
Where's vertusus Ampeto? Se, hes her laue, 
; Hos following ther this recompener they haue. ä 
Vert. Is Ampedo her ſave? why thats my glozie, - 
Che Jdiots cap J ente wsze on my head, = 
Did figure him, thole that (like him) doe muffle 
Vertue in clouds, and care not how ther thine, 
Ile make theiv gloꝛie like to his derline: 
He made no bie ol me, bat ie a mier, 
Lockt vp his wealth in rellkit barres of fiothe - 
Vis face was beautifull, but woze amaſke, - 
And in the wozlds eyes ſermd a Blackamoze, 


0 periſh ther dat fo keepe vertne poze., 


Vice 0 


OldeFortunatus. 

Vice, Thou art a fa'e to ſtrine, J am moꝛe ſtrong, 
And greater then thy ſelfe, then Uertue flie, 

And hide thy lace, vteld me the vico2te, 

Vert. Js Vite higher then Uertue- thats my glozie, 
The higher that thou art, thou art moze hozrid, 

The wozld will lone me foz my comtyneſſe. 

Fortu. Lhineowne ſeife lones thy ſelfe: why on the heads 
Df Agripyne, Pontrofle and Longauyle, 
(Engliſh,Scof,French)did Mice clap vgly ho2nes, 
But to app2one that Engithh, French and Scot, 

And all the wozld els, kntele and honour Uice, 
Wnt in no Countrie, Uertue is of pzice? 

Vert. Pes, in all Countries Uertue is of pzice, 
In euery kingdome ſome diner bꝛeſt 
Is moꝛe enamoꝛd of me then the reſt. 

Paue Englich, Scot, and French bowd knees to thi? 
Why thats my glozie to, foz by their ſhame, 

Pen will abhoz thee and adoze my name. 
Foztune,thou art fo weake,Uice th art a fwle, 
To fight with me, I ſaffred you awhile, 
T'ecclips my bzightnes, bat Ino will thine, 
And make you ſweare pour beautie s baſe to mine. 

Fort. Thou art to inſolent.ſee here's a court 

Df moztall Judges, lets by them be tride, 

Which of vs th2& ſhall moſt be deifide, 

Vice. Jam coufent, 

Fort. And J. 0 
Vert. 0 am not I. | 
My Judge ſhall be your ſacred deitie. 

Vice. D milerable me, J am vndon. 

All. O ſtop the hozrid monſter. 

Vert. Let her runne. 
Foztune,who conquers now? 

Fort, Uertne,J lee, 
Chou wilt triumph both ouer her and me. 
All. 2 of heauen and earth. 

L 2 Fort. 


Exit Viee and her 
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Antele not to me, to her tranſfer pour epes, 


Sends onely but a Shadddwfromthe graue. 


The Camedie of 
Fort, Why doe you mocke me? 


There ſits the Nucene of Chance, J bend my kners, 
Lower then pours: dꝛead goddeſſe, tis moſt miete, 
That Foztune fall downe at thy conqu ring fete. 
Thou ſacred Empꝛeſſe that cammandſt the Fates, 
Fozgtue what J haue to thy hanomaid don, 
And at thy Chariot wheles Fo2tune ſhall run, 
And be thy captiue and to the.reſigno 
All powers which heau' ns large Patent haue made mine. 
Vert. Foztune th art vanquiſht: ſacred deitie, Es 
O now pzonounce who winnes the victo21e,. 
And yet that ſentence needes not, ſince alone, 
Pour vertuous pzeſence Mice 1 
Pet to confirme the conqueſt on your ſide, „ 
Loke but on Foꝛtunatus and his ſonnes 
Ok all the welth thole gallants did poſſeſſfſen. 
Onelppoze Shaddob is left comfoztlefle,. 
Their gloꝛpeꝰs faded and their golden pꝛidee 
Sha. Only pœꝛe Shadow tels how poꝛe they died. 
Vert. Allthatthey bad oꝝ moꝛtati men can haue, 


Uertue alone liues ſtill, and lines in vou, 
Jam a counterferf, yon are the true, 
Jam a Shadoow, at pour fæte 3 fall, 
Begging foꝛ theſe, and theſe, my ſelke and all... CT Des 
All theſe that thus doe kntele befoꝛe pour eres, ; wp 
Are ſhaddowes like niy ſelfe, dꝛed Nymphitlyes: * " 
Is you to make vs ſubſtances. O doe it, 
Uertue J am ure vou lone, ſhie woes you to it. LY 
J read a berdictin your Dun-likzeves, +55 + 
And this it is: Vertue the victozie, 
All. All loudly cry, Uertue thevictozie; 285 
Vert, Uertue the vigozie: foz toy of this, 8 
Thoſe ſelfe ſame him nes which pou to -Foztuneſung - 
Let them be gown 9 I CEN 
7 p Ee 


Tet 1 
Olde Fortunatus. 
Ib A 


„ The Song. 
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Vertue ſmiles: trie hollyday, = 
Dimples on her cheekes dat dwell: 
Uertue frownes, crie:'wellada, - © >; 
Her loue is Heauen, her hate is Hell. 5 
Since heau' n and hell obey her power, 5 a 
Tremble when her epes dae lo wis. 
Sinte heau n and hell her power oba, | 
Where ſhe ſmiles,crie hollybay,. '.  _ 
Yollpday with toy wecrie, „ 4 
And bend, and bend, and merily, og 
Hing hymnes to vertues deitie: 


Singhymnepto Uertaes deities, - „ 
As they all offerte to goek in Enter the two eden. 12 
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Die Epilogueat Conte. 
* N Ay ſtay, poore pilgrims, when I entred firſt 


| The circle ofthis bright celeſtiall Sphere, 
I wept for ioy,now I could we epe for feare. 


2 I tcaremealilike mortall men ſhall proue, 


Weake (not in loue) but in expreſsing loue. 
x Let euery one beg once more on his knee, 
One pardon for himſelfe, and one for mee, 
For I intic d you luther: O deere Goddeſſe, | 
Breathe life in our nombd ſpirits with one ſmile, - 
And from this cold earth, we with liuely ſoess 
Shal riſe ike men(new-borne) & make heàu n ſound 
Wich Hymnes fung to thy name, and praiers that we 
May once a yeere ſo oſtenioy this ſight, : 
Til theſe yog boyes change therreurldlockstowhute, 
And when gray-winged Age ſits on their heads, 
That ſo thar children.may pri, their Steads, 
And t hat heau' ns great Atithmetician, 
Who in the Scales of Nomber weyes the world) 
May ſtill to fortie two, and one yeere mor, 
And ſtil adde one to one, that went before. 
And multiply fowre tennes by many a ten 
To this Icrie Amen. POLE, 
All, Amen, Amen, : * fharme, 
1 Good nighi( deere miſtris) thoſe tharwiſhehee 
Thus let them ſtoope vnder deſtructions arme. 
Al. Amen, Amen, Amen. E xtunt. 


-FINIS. 


